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LETTERS 

TO 

SABBATH - SCHOOL CHILDREN 

ON 

AFRICA. 


LETTER I. 

THE AFRICAN BOY'S FIRST COMPOSITION. 

Tiif. following composition was written by a 
boy in Mr. Brooks' school, at Mo Tappan. It 
was written in Mondi, and translated by him 
into English. The name of the boy who wrote 
it is not mentioned, but I presume that it was 
Win. B. Tucker, for I think that no other boy 
(at that time) in Mr. Brooks' school, could have 
done it in Mendi. But to the composition. 

"THE HUNTER. 

"A hunting-man went a hunting, and killed 
a leopard. There were a number of people 
around, trying to settle the question, who killed 
the animal ; and among them came a stranger, 
and inquired the cause of their dispute. They 
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said, 'We are trying to determine what killed 
this leopard. The man who went a hunting 
had a gun ; now, the man, or the gun, which 
killed the leopard?' The stranger answered, 
' I suppose it was the man that killed it.' ' No,' 
replied the others, ' for we saw him with the 
gun, which he pointed toward the animal.' 
Then said the stranger, ' I suppose it was the 
gun, with which the man killed the leopard.' 
They answered, ' Why ? How would the gun 
have killed it, were there no man? Could the 
gun have killed the animal by itself? And as 
you have before said, that it was the man who 
killed it, would he have killed it, had there 
been no ground to stand upon ? ' To this the 
stranger made no answer. And before they 
could speak of the man who made the gun, and 
the Being who made the ground so rich with 
iron, the members of the hunter caught the 
spirit of dispute, and fell into a quarrel for the 
beast. The eye said, ' Give me my beof,* for 
without me the leopard would not have been 
killed.' " 

So abruptly ends the composition, without 
its application. We could wish that the 

* An African term for all animals 
great or small. 
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had carried out his idea, and giv en his own 
Lral but the reader will have to take it as 1 
™U ' Each can make his own application- 
^Vhere is evidence of thought manifes ed n 
this which is interesting, and which has since 
been more fully developed. 

ANOTHER FIRST EFFORT. 

Here is another composition, by James E. 
Anderson, a boy in my school. 

« DRUNKENNESS. 

.Drunkenness is one of the most horrible 
Bins that ever existed on this globe, and has 

Xced human beings to a lower state of e^ 
ence by brutalizing them, and making them 
TconsSous of their high »^*™ 

v \ e I will mention the case of Lot. ±le was 

bJ .a t.U.t "L, ft* fte writer of tU. cam- 
rEli^rS2rw„dfte y „e 8 » t 
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'where their worm dieth not, and the fire is 

not quenched.' 

" So when I think of those multitudes in 
Freetown, who arc perishing, day by day, in 
consequence of their taking « one glass a week, 
%M then one a day, and at every friend's house,' 
till they want something stronger and stronger' 
and at last murder their fellow-man to get 
more rum,'* I pray that the Lord may haston 

the day when Temperance shall sway the 
world around. 

"At last, when I think of my own father, 
who loves me so much, I am at a loss what to 
say. But as I have written to him many times, 
and. spoken to him, if he does not hearken the 
Lord knows that I have not spared my voice, 
to speak to my parents what the Bible tells me! 
I am glad I have done so ; yet I feel to be tell- 
ing them every day, either by letter, or from 
my own mouth. 

"i>eaf brethren and friends, will you join 
with me to pray for them? I beseech you in 
the name of the Lord, 

'For though he may awhile forbAr, 
He'll help them from on nighTy" 



_ * This quotation is from a Temperance Card which I pub- 
Ashed, and circulated in Africa. * G T 
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Dear children, what do you think of these 
first efforts at composition ? Is there not hope ? 
Shall we not be encouraged to go forward and 
labor for this people ? What if we die, if la- 
borers here may be raised up to take our 
places ? Will you not be encouraged to pray, 
and do more than ever ? 

Your Missionary, 

Geo. Thompson. 



* 

LETTBE II. 

LETTERS FROM AFRICAN CHILDREN. 

The first is from a boy who belongs to the 
church. Ho has joined since I came out to 
Africa this last timo. I asked him to write a 
letter to a Sabbath -school in Illinois, which is 
raising money to help us. I think he was gone 
not more than half an hour, and came back 
with the following, which I send you with 
scarcely a single correction. For such an off- 
hand effort I was pleased with it. 

Kaw Mendi Mission, 1854. 

My Dear Friends: 

I wish to say something about this country. 
In this part of the world, they serve idols of 
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wood and stone, and worship hills and rivers 
When a man dies his family beat drums, dr nk 
palm map shoot guns, and give liquor to the 
people tiU they are drunk. * T he pipe ty of 

10 d , Gad . 18 d ' Vided ™°"S family. The y 
U.en b eg to dance, and kill sheep, and j£ 

each other near the grave. They do not like 
t th,„k that death will come tf themselves 
and so when it appears, they drive away the 
thought by such bad doings 7 

cT win come to a,I > 1 

we seek to love God and believe in Jesus so 
we pray that we may be ready ' ° 

eve°s h 0 f P Z t0 G f ' m7 d6ar friend8 ' that the 
eje 0 f th,s people may be opened, that they 
may know our Saviour, and acknowledge hi 
blessed grace and mercy. S 

Oh, dear friends, make good use of the privi 
leges you have, and pray to God, that a! Z 
grow ,„ years, you may also "grow in graT 

si?* wtf owiedge ° f the L ° rd ^ ? 

so that when you grow to be men and women 
you may be able to teach others who are^o.' 
rant, and thus help bring them to Christ 

Nex^r "I" 1 " frie " dS ' 1 mU8t Cl08e thi8 *»4 
£Si \ teU you s °mething else 

Much love to you all, and to your teach f m 
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Oh, dear friends, when our dear minister, 
George Thompson, asked me to write to you, 
I was very glad to do it. 

1 am your affectionate brother 

C. T. 

ANOTHER LETTER. 

The following extracts are from one who has 
lately professed to be converted. He wrote a 
letter to a Sabbath-school in Ohio, from which 
^letter was written to our school. 

Kaw Mendi Mission, June 21, 1854. 
Dear Brethren and Sisters . 

I am one of the mission scholars. I study 
philosophy, grammar, Colburn's arithmetic, 
and other common studies. 

I was once a very wicked boy, but I asked 
God to pardon my sins. He answered my 
prayer, and I was converted to the Lord Jesus 
Christ. I have forsaken all my sins, and now 
I am willing to live for my Saviour. When I 
pray in my room, I always remember you, 
although I have never seen your faces. But I 
believe if I am faithful to the end, and all of 
you are also, if you first go to Paradise, I shall 
meet every one of } t ou there. 
I thank you for helping us in this mission, 
2 



_ _ _ _ 
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and for sending us missionaries, for once I was; 
in darkness, but now I see the light. 

The missionaries here are laboring very hard 
for us, and many of the scholars have given up] 
their hearts to God, and have left off all their 
sins. But some of the natives of the town] 
have not given their hearts to the Lord, 
though the minister has taken much pains to 
go round the town to invite them. They are 
lighting against that great, and mighty, and 
powerful God, day and night. 

Some of them do not believe there is any 
hell for the wicked to go to, but oh, how igno- 
rant they are ! I ask them, " When you die, 
where will you go?" They say, " My body 
■will just be left in the ground to rot, and all 
the trouble will be over." I ask them again, 
" Who will be your friend in the ground, when 
you die?" They answer, " We will meet all 
our fathers, and mothers, and sisters, and 
brothers, and all the family!" 

When I see such things among the heathen, 
it makes my heart break down ; and so I am 
trying to study hard, that I may be a "fisher 
of men " among the heathen ! 

Your most sincere friend, 

J. H. 

Dear children, I have only given extracts 
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from this letter, because it was so .long that 
m sheet would not hold it all ; but I have 
.riven you the substance of the whole. What 
Q0 you think of these letters? Will not you 
love the Lord, and do more for the heathen? 
Pray for us. 

Your Missionary, 

Geo. Thompson. 



LETTEE III.* 

THE REVIVAL OF GOD'S WORK. 

Doubtless my young readers, as well as the 
older, will be interested to know, that God is 
answering their prayers for this benighted 
people, by pouring out his spirit richly upon 
us. And that you all may unite with us in 
thanksgiving to him for his mercy, I will state 
few facts and incidents respecting the last 

two months. , 

It is known from my previous letters, that 
our meetings have been well attended, and 
very interesting for a year past, and that occa- 
sional conversions have occurred from time to 
{foe. But on the fourteenth of May a precious 

* Written on the twelfth of July, 1854. 
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blessing was poured upon us. It had been 
solemn day. In the evening I felt unusuall 
pressed, and quite confident that we should see 
the salvation of God. After a short sermon 
many prayed, and such prayers I had never 
heard from them before — so earnest, and in 
portunato, and wrestling, with many tears. 

The Spirit came " like a mighty, rushing 
wind " upon us, and prostrated nearly the 
whole assembly, producing deep convictions of 
sin, and loud cries for mercy. Our chapel was 
a " Bochim," and an 11 anxious room." We went 
from one to another, pointing them to Jesus; 
and we hope that many of the dear children 
gave up their hearts to God that night. 

In subsequent meetings they referred to that 
time as giving views of sin which seemed to be 
•' crushing them to death," till they looked to 
Dhrist, submitted to him, and found a peace 
;hat they never knew before. 

We kept up meetings every night, full of 
nterest and power; and on the evening of 
fune 25th, another special blessing was poured 
)ut. It began in this way. Some of the boys 
.vent to the chapel just before night, on Sab- 
bath evening, for a prayer-meeting. While 
hey were praying, the Spirit came upon them, 
iittd the influence was felt throughout the 
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town-for the people, old and young, crowded 
to the place, without any bell, and filled the 
house As ast as they came together they 
^re cut down by an unseen power, and bowed 
: n their knees, crying for God's mercy upon 

• tL„ ™-avins with anxious countenances 
heathen praying, w n from 

and streaming eyes, I could not refuun i 

mwaP lf Mv heart was melted line 
We ; Pm Ld 1 s bbed like a child, for joy, while 
T^tbitt Spirit would enlighten the, 
da'rk minds, and lead them to Jew. 

The conduct of the member of the enure 

waS such as to P; e - of ^ e m w U e ^ ng T o e n y e 8 :and 

many of the joun fe h 
dr ,„-thu. labonng ray sou ^ * ^ 
thankfulness to God, ana 

"Sings continued every evening, and on 
* nth toward the close of a prayer-meet- 
t ^ chapel, another similar bh^ng 
% granted. Church members were greatly 
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quickened, enlightened, and strengthened; the 
careless were awakened; the stupid aroused; 
the hardened melted ; and backsliders re- 
claimed. To God be all the praise. The; 
work is his. 

For three weeks I preached in the chapel 
every night. Then for two weeks, the teacher 
and children had prayer-meetings every night 
in the chapel, while I and my old interpreter, 
at the same time, held meetings from house to 
house, taking the town in circuit. 

These meetings were attended with power, 
and many of the country -people, who have long 
resisted the Gospel, were humbled, and, as we 
hope, converted. Many heads of families are 
now praying, and seem greatly changed. 

Then for one week I preached again in the 
chapel. The next week the teacher and chil- 
dren had meetings in the chapel, while the old 
father (our interpreter) held meetings from 
house to house. At the same time I met and 
instructed those who wished to unite with the 
churoh. 

In the meetings numerous conversions con- 
tinued to occur, and precious seasons were 
enjoyed by all, from evening to evening. Kaw 
Mendi was a solemn and a happy place. 

On the Sabbath, July 2nd, I baptized, and 
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LETTER IV- 

TAXK OE NATIVES IN * ^ - t 

One boy, a lung's son, in? 

scem ed as if I h* ^ ° ZJ y Bta nd, or look 
m0 down bo that I ooi appe ared so 

up It was my sins. X-J S f l cou id 

gr'eat, that if I nad «<* feund ^ 
f ot have lived. Bu t* « n ^ giM e la* 

to live only for God. ^ , hav , U ved 

Another said, '■ 1 blcS , evening all my Bins 
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thing I had over done. I did not know that I 
had committed so many sins. I have been a 
very great sinner ; but last Sabbath God for- 
gave, and filled my heart with peace and love, 
and now I can never forsake him." 

Another: "My sins are so many I can not 
name them." He then went on to confess 
many. 

Another: "I am begging God to show me 
all my sins that I ever did — all that I have 
forgotten — that I may repent of them, be for- 
given, and do so no more." 

Another : " No king can give me what I 
feel in my heart. It is worth more than ten 
thousand worlds. My soul is happy. If this 
should be my last night, I am read y to go and 
join those who have gone before." 

Another : " I have been a very wicked man, 
but now I give up my heart to God. Ever 
since the Gospel was preached here, I denied 
it, but now when I consider, I see that it is 
true, and therefore give up my heart to God. 
The word which Mr. Thompson tells us all the 
time, is not big word, but the word of God, 
which is in the Bible. I am willing to servo 
God." 

Another : ". Wo ought to thank God, for true. 
Let us hold on. I have lived long (probably 



a know not bow 

grave, etc., 

— of death been yery ™*ed. 

Another : I * m pe ople, and ao 
bavebeen ^V* *^- But I came to tfc* 

"SStlZ*** WOTd t t °£ sate 

leave our mns. ^ the »me 

ther is here, and all » 8atisfy us 

^ e n we hear the . word x - ^ ^ , 
except we believe rt. ^ beg bim t0 for- 
hut I confess all to ^o r sms . i 

b g t my UUling -n , an daU^ ^ ^ t0 
lave now given up all 1 
God, to serve him. t here togeth- 

3 
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would not believe. But now I believe with all 
my heart, that it is true, and I take it to my 
heart. I am willing, living and dying, to live 
and die for Christ." 

Another : " You have all known me from a 
little boy, that I have been very wicked, and 
I now confess my sins, because I feel the truth 
touch my heart. I come to talk only of my 
own sin, which grieves and makes me ashamed 
before God. But now I give up all to him, 
and I want him to anoint me in body and 
soul, for his work, here and forever. My sins 
have been a heavy load on my heart — too 
much for me — but I have confessed them to 
God, and he has forgiven me. My heart is 
now calm. I have no parents. I can never 
leave this mission. I will work for the mis- 
sion, and for Clmst, as long as I live." How 
many of my dear readers can say as this boy 
did? 

Another: "No one in this mission is so bad 
as I. I am wicked more than all. I have been 
a war man, and loved to be in the place where 
guns talked. But since I came to this mission 
my heart has checked me, and talks to me all 
the time. My good heart tried to get me to go 
and follow God, and drew me to God's house; 
and now my heart is willing to serve the Lord. 
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^veupa^y— o God, to serve 

among you. I came tot »p ^ of 
child _not as I left her ^ found 

God. And JJ^Ut God Almighty to 
daughter in tins way, w h her . 1 

tJ m e in the ^^°J^, hut I bring 
bvin g no money no gold ox thl8 

^^r^e - a heart of ^ 
old, rusty heart, and giv 

to serve him in trutn - j take from a mul- 

The few forcing case ^ 
titude. I could Bl a cc \ ut ono ugh has been 
testimony and esper * nee b ^ ^ ^ 

given to show dearly the ^, )Btian8 may 
; ie __ converts and others duced by 

udge whether sue * ~ £ We 

any other cause than t ^ ^ ^ ^ 
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Spirit of God, see themselves to be " tho chief 
of sinners; " that when there is conviction for 
sin, relief is found only in applying to Christ, 
and in the assurance that his blood has 
" cleansed from all sin ; " that where this is felt 
peace and joy invariably follow; and that 
when the evidence of adoption is enjoyed, there 
is alwaj's a desire to be actively engaged for 
God. 



LETTER V. 

THE CONVERTED HEATHEN WOMAN, AND OTHER 

CASES. 

In tho village near us lives an old lady who 
has no friends in this part of the country. She 
was born far up north-cast from here, and is 
very old. Her name is Mantenne. Is not this 
a pretty name? For a longtime this woman 
has been observed to bo very attentive to 
preaching, and to take great delight in hearing 
the Gospel, and in being with Christians. 
These things in her conduct interested our 
hearts, and led us to hope that God was doing 
a good work in her soul. I called her to my 
room, and had a long talk with her. She 
truly talked like a Christian ; had firm trust 
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. and was confident that nothing, neither 
vcS shame, or suffering, could make hex 
ve the Saviour. She loves pra^r and 
tavs often. She is poor, very poor. She said, 
flTave no husband, no child, nor any one to 

w Hh something for me." Is not th,. beau trfWf 
Does it not remind you of that promise of 
Z, " While they are yet speaking, I will 

'tod loves to see simple, child-like confidence 

S I a Saviour who will forgive, an 
Ser who will "give that which is good? 
Oh may not this old African woman rise up m 
S Sment, to condemn any read er who 
enjoys privileges and opportunities very far 
superior, and yet neglects them? 

asked her, " Do you know when he Sa b 
bath comes?" "Yes." "How? Th 18 
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Saturday, is it not ? " she asked. " Yes." " To- 
morrow is Sunday," she said. "Yes." Then 
she counted her fingers, and showed when 
Sunday would come again. I asked, " Have 
you any stick, or any thing by which to keep 
count of the Sabbath ? " " No, it lives 0 in my 
head," was her beautiful reply. 

I was much delighted with the spirit of this 
old lady. Well would it bo for thousands in 
America, if they had such a regard for the Sab- 
bath as this poor, ignorant, heathen woman has. 

A CHIEF CONFESSING HIS SIN. 

Some time since, two chiefs from up the 
river, came here on Saturday, and we per-' 
suaded them to stay till Monday. On the Sab- 
bath they went to the chapel twice, and heard 
the Gospel, for probably the first time. In the 
evening, as many were speaking, one of the 
chiefs asked if he could speak. We said," Yea." 
And ho then, in the name of both, confessed 
their sins, and said, " We came here to Mr. 
Thompson, and we are glad to hear God-word. 
We will pray that God may forgive our wick- 



*The word "live" is often thus applied, by Africans, to 
inanimate objects. A word, a thought, or any object, is 
said to " live there," where we say, "it it there." 
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edness. We can't do wicked again. We hope 
the Lord may help the missionaries who aru 
trying to teach this people, for it is through 
them that we hear about God." I had been 
preaching from Prov. v: 22, showing how 
wicked men are taken in their sins, as with 
cords, and are binding themselves fast there- 
with. He went on, alluding to this : " Those 
cords of sin about us, of which the minister 
speaks, and which bind us fast, we beg God to 
break them, that we may serve him alone. 
Though we live in a heathen land, we have 
now heard about God to-day, and we can't for- 
get the words we have heard. When you pray, 
we beg you to remember us." 

We can not oven hope that these chiefs wer« 
converted, but we were glad to see them so 
much interested in the truth. And I am per- 
suaded, that this people only need to have the 
Gospel preached to them steadily, to cause 
multitudes to embrace it. 

A LETTER TO SCHOOLMATES, ON THE GOODNESS 
OF GOD. 

Hero is a letter from one of our boys to his 
companions : 
Mr Dear Friends: 

Let us think how much God has done for us 
in this heathen land. Just see all the things 
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that are around us here — these plantains, palm- 
trees, good water, and pine-apples, and all 
these vegetable produets that he has provided 
for us. 

And then he has sent so many fishermen and 
women, to fish for our souls, and to spread the 
Gospel in this land, that wo may not perish ; 
that we may know how much Jesus suffered 
for us • and that we may not die in our sins. 
And while he sends all these missionaries to us, 
we see that they soon die — and this is all for 
our sakes. So that we ought to pray for the 
few that remain with us, laboring only for 
our souls. 

Though many of the people say that they 
can not believe what they tell them about the 
blessed Saviour, let us try to go forward day 
by day, because we have the Holy Bible in our 
hands, and are trying to understand it more 
and more. So, brethren, we ought to love God, 
and try to teach others, as long as we live. 

Let us think, dear friends, how many of our 
families are perishing without Christ. Our 
country is before us. A life of usefulness is 
held out to ns. and a God of almighty power is 
by us to support us. Oh, how much we ought 
to love the Lord Jesus Christ, my dear friends, 
for his goodness to us. C. T. 
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Will not every one be encouraged to do more 
than ever to send the Gospel to the heathen? 

Eeador, " The world is before you, and a life of 
usefulness," and all needed grace to help you. 
" Work while it is called to-day." 
Your Missionary, 

Geo. Thompson. 



LETTEE VI. 

FIRST EFFORTS AT COMPOSITION. 

In this letter I will give you a number of 
little compositions, written by various boys in 
the school. - 

" GOD, AND HIS ANGELS. 

" God is in heaven, and his angels are around 

him, praising him ; and so we ought to do 

while we are in this world. Though we can 

not see him, yet he is with us, and if we are 

prepared to meet him, we shall see him, art's 

live with him in heaven, with all his angels, 

and with his son, Jesus Christ. How happy 

are they who love the Lord, and go to be with 

him, when they die. 

y "J. K." 

" STUDY. 

" It is a useful thing to study. Some of the 
learned men, who have studied much, have 
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found out great things. I love to study, very 
much. See that great man, Isaac Newton. By 
studying, and thinking, he found out what 
makes things fall to the ground. And again, 
by studying, all the planets were found out, 
and named, and classed in order. How should 
all of us try to study, to gain knowledge, and 
not be like our countrymen any more — igno- 
rant, idle, and lazy. 

" GLUTTONY. 

" Gluttony is a great sin, in the sight of God. 
It is said in the Bible, that whenever we eat 
and drink, we must do it ' to the glory of God.' 
I know many people who are gluttons, and 
some boys that are gluttons. They like to eat 
more than they need, and after that they get 
sick. I know a boy who eat so much that ho 
went, and vomited, and then came back and eat 
again. It is very wicked to eat too much, for 
God has given us food to strengthen our bod- 
ies, that we may be able to serve him, and to 
live for him. 

"S. St. C." 

" ON THE GOODNESS OF GOD. 

" The goodness of God is very great to men. 
God has done so much for the children of men. 
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and now what shall we render to him for all 
the goodness which ho has done for us? I 
think all the money in this world would not 
reward the Lord for his goodness to us. He 
' so loved the world that he gave his only begot- 
ten son, that whosoever believeth in him should 
not perish, but have everlasting life.' Now, 
must we not love that dear Saviour, who is so 
good to us? I think we ought to love him 
more than we do, for what he has done 
for us. 

"T. C." 

" ON SLAVERY. 

" To hold a fellow-creature as a slave, is one 
of the most wicked things in the sight of God. 
In this country, when a man has three or four 
slaves, he will not work again, but make all 
his slaves work night and day. And if he gets 
in any palaver (trouble), and has to pay, he 
will take his slave and pay for the palaver. 
All this is sin against God, and we ought to 
pray that the time may soon come, when 
slavery shall come to an end, and peace, and 
love, and joy, be established. 

J "J. P." 

" PRAYER. 

"Prayer is the Christian's life. If any man 
pray to the Lord, with his heart, the Lord will 
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hear his prayer. But if he do not pray with 
his heart, he will not hear his prayer. Let us, 
dear brethren, love the Lord, 'for his mercy 
endureth forever.' And let us love him more 
and more, because he sent his Son into the 
world to save sinners. And let us bo ready 
always to answer questions about our Father 
who is in heaven. 

" F T " 

Dear reader, what do you think of first 
efforts? All choose their own subjects, and 
write by themselves. Perhaps I may send 
more to you hereafter ; but these are sufficient 
for specimens, and to show the turn of their 
minds. We think that there is reason for 
encouragement. I have many longer compo- 
sitions, but choose short ones, in order to give 
you more variety of persons and subjects. 
Four of the foregoing writers are small boys, 
and I hope that all are Christians — but that 
the life must show. 

Your Missionary, 

Geo. Thompson. 
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LETTEE VII. 

LETTERS FROM WM. B. TUCKER. 

Mo Tappan, July 9, 1854. 

To Mb. Lewls Tappan : 

Dear father in Christ — Since my last letter 
to you, the Lord has dealt graciously with me, 
in sparing my lite, that I may do his will in 
this dark part of the world, where heathenism 
and superstition reign. I should judge that 
this part of Africa is the most involved in sins 
of the blackest and most awful kinds known to 
Africans. 

They are easily deceived in matters of 
country-fashion (jugglery, or sorcery), and in 
gree-grees. They were so deceived by the 
Spaniards and French, as to be led to believe 
that there is a kind of groe-gree in Europe and 
America, which, when worn in time of war, 
would save a person from being shot, or from 
being killed by a sword. By such deceptions 
the Spauiards and French got many of their 
slaves. Sometimes they would bring a piece 
of metal, and sell it as a gree-gree, for not 
less than a slave ! * This people having been 

*I am inclined to be.ieve that the stone idols found over 
the country, and used as gree-grees, were first introduced 
in this way. But this is only conjecture. G. T. 

m 
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so much deceived by such gree-grees, often 
come to Mr. Brooks, offering any price, if they 
could only buy one from him. 

Once a Spanish man sold a piece of wire, 
wound round in the shape of a dollar, to a man 
by the name of Skinner,* for forty bars (£5, 
or $24). While Mr. Skinner was buying tho 
gree-gree, he requested the Spaniard to try it 
on himself. But the Spaniard said, " We'll try 
it on you first, because it is for you, not for 
me." (The gree-gree was warranted to keep 
the wearer from being shot, etc.) But Mr. 
Skinner was so afraid, that he said he would 
not have it tried on him first, for fear of being 
shot to death — because the manner in which it 
was to be tried, was, for one to wear it, and 
another man to shoot at him! The Spanish 
man was fooling the man, to make him die, 
while himself was afraid to die. 

Mr. Brooks, our missionary, is intending to 
put up his house, next dry season. He is pre- 
paring the foundation. 

We are getting on very finely with our sta- 
tion. The school is commenced, and heathen 
boys and girls, who were once led to worship 
wood and stone, are now learning to read. 



•I know him. — G. T. 
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And we hope and pray that God will bless 
this station, that by its means this part of Al- 
rica may bo brought under the light and 
knowledge of God. ' 

We boys have planted each a farm * and we 
expect to do some good by it, in helping to 
spread the Gospel. We have nothing to give, 
except that we say, "Lord, nothing I have, 
but here am I, do with me as seemeth good in 
thv sight." 

Please write to me, for I want to hear from 
yon. 

Tour dear son and friend, 

Wm. B. Tucker. 

Mo Tappan, July 9, 1854. 

To P M H., Painesville, Ohio : 

Master Peter-Your letter to Mr. Thompson 
was sent to me, and read with pleasure. It 
made me laugh to hear of your wanting to 
change schools with one of the scholars here, 
while some of us were expecting to go to 
America to get our education. 

It is true that many of the scholars are 
advancing rapidly in their studies, and would 



»A "farm," in Africa, is any piece of ground, targe or 
small, where any thing is planted. 
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have been more advanced, if they had had a 
good, steady teacher. Some of us have gone 
through philosophy, grammar, geography, and 
many other studies ; and we are studying sci- 
ence still. 

I was expecting a letter from you and your 
sister, but having none I thought I had better 
write to you again, and perhaps by the next 
opportunity I may have one. 

It always gives me pleasure to hear from a 
brother or sister in America, who loves us so 
much, and tries to help for the education of 
poor Africans. I would always remember such 
a brother or sister in my prayers, and I believe 
that God always loves to hear a prayer for such 
a person. If you will write and tell me of your 
place, I would be very glad to tell you of mine, 
and the new station established here. 

I might write you a long letter, but I am 
unwell. Yours in Christ, 

Wm. B. Tucker. 
Dear readers, as William sent me these let- 
ters to read and forward, I thought you would 
all love to read them, and so have copied them 
for you. I know you will be pleased with 
them, and will pray and do more for this 
people. Your Mission ary, 

Geo. Thompson. 



to sabbath-school children. 
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LETTER VIII. 

OTHER AFRICAN LETTERS. 

The following letter was written to a young 
colored man, in Peoria, Illinois. William 
wrote to him once before, on the reception of a 
Bible sent by him. (See letter xvii., in vol. u.) 

Mo Tappan, July, 1854. 

Deak Bkother: 

I have not forgotten you. I have always 
remembered you in my prayers, hoping that 
God will bless you, and give you his Spirit to 
be with you, and direct you in the ways of 
righteousness and peace, through our Lord 
and Saviour. 

In regard to the matter of which I wrote to 
you, have you ever tried to love God, your 
Maker? If you have, then you may rest 
assured of that comfort and happiness which is 
prepared for those who love God in sincerity 
and truth. Eeligion is the one thing, and the 
only one, which can give pleasure to its pos- 
sessors ; for when they have any trouble, or 
temptation, they will fly to God, as their Fa- 
ther, and protector, and conqueror of evil. 

Sometimes I think, if ever I go to America, 
I would spend all my time in going to see the 
4 
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friends who have done so much for us here. I 
would be glad then to walk round and see the 
large houses, and beautiful buildings, etc. 

The Lord has been merciful and kind to me 
since I last wrote to you, in sparing my life, 
and giving me that comfort and peace which is 
promised to those who love the Lord. 

I feel and weep for my country very much. 
My country, which was the first that received 
the light and knowledge — before Europe, and 
other civilized countries — but now heathenism 
and wickedness reign throughout. May God 
bless the missionaries, and widely spread the 
Gospel into all parts of Africa. 

I want you to love God, and perhaps he will 
do a great deal by you, in helping to convert 
the heathen to the religion of our Lord and 
Saviour Jesus Christ. 

No more. Love God, be good and faithful, 
is the prayer ox your brother, 

Wm. B. Tucker. 

ANOTHER LETTER FROM A SMALL BOY TO A 
MAN IN OHIO. 

Mendi Mission, July, 1854. 
Dear, Best Friend: 

I want to tell you about our school, and the 
mission farm. 
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The boys in the mission school are about 
seventy to eighty, and I am one of them. Then 
there are twenty girls. Some of them study 
grammar, some arithmetic, some philosophy, 
and many other kinds of studies. 

On Sunday, about 10 o'clock, one of the boys 
rings the bell for the people to come to meet- 
ing. Then we have Sabbath-school at 1 o'clock, 
for one and a half hours. 

I will tell you about the mission farm, also. 
It is very large (from eighty to one hundred 
acres), and they have planted cassada. cocoa, 
arrow-root, sweet potatoes, and other things 
in it. The people in some of the towns near, 
steal the mission cassada (there is a famine 
with them, because they neglected their farms 
in the wars, and now they suffer very much), 
which is very wicked. 

The mission yard is quite large, and they 
have planted various fruits in it, such as sour- 
sop, sweet-sop, pineapples, pawpaws, guavas, 
bananas, plantains, and limes. The mangroves 
are very numerous also in the mission yard, 
and granadillas too. 

I will tell you about the boys' yard. This 
yard is a very large one, and has three lai'go 
houses in it, besides one in another place; there 
are twelve rooms in all. 
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I will also tell you about the people who live 
in the mission town. Some of them arc church- 
members, and some are not. All of this people 
have farms and houses. Some have three 
farms (different things planted), some two, 
and some one. (A "farm" is any place where 
any thing is planted.) They " cut their farms " 
(cut the bush) in the dry season. They begin 
and cut the little bushes first, wait for some 
time and then they cut the big sticks. Then, 
when the sun has dried them all thoroughly, 
they burn them. And when they have burned 
over the farm, they plant cassada, cocoa, pota- 
toes, rice, etc., in the beginning of the rains. 
And during the rains they clean their farms, 
because plenty of grass grows in them. 

Yours, F. T. 

People in America can not get a clear idea 
of things here, without seeing them. The 
farming, the houses, the dress, etc., are all 
strange, and very different from anything you 
ever saw. In working my farm, spoken of in 
this letter, we have only hoes, with which to 
cultivate it — no plows, or teams, or wagons. 
I suppose that I have cleared off and planted 
fifty acres this season, besides the old farm of 
last year; but it takes many workmen. Our 



TO SABBATH -SCHOOL CHILDREN. 45 



farm, however, helps us much in feeding our 
large family of nearly one hundred. When 
shall we get more improvements introduced? 
Improvements follow the Gospel, and they will 
follow here, in years to come. We could have 
done more to introduce improvements, if we 
had had more laborers. 

Your Missionary, 

Geo. Thompson. 

The country is fine. The soil is very good 
and easy to cultivate, and produces abundantly 
all tropical fruits, grains, and vegetables. 
With proper care, many foreign articles may 
bo introduced. Timber, stone, and minerals 
are abundant. The climate is also pleasant, so 
far as temperature is concerned, and the coun- 
try only needs to be developed and improved, 
to become one of the finest countries in the 
world. It is capable of sustaining an immense 
population. 



LETTER IX. 

HEATHEN CRUELTIES BURNING FOR WITCH- 
CRAFT. 

It is well for you to know what the heathen 
are, that you may see their need of the 
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Gospel, and be stirred up to pity, labor, and 
pray more for them. 

I wish now to give you some account of a 
horrible practice which is common all over this 
country — that of trying and burning people 
who are accused of being "witches," "turning 
leopard," " turning alligator," etc. 

When a person in a town is sick, or dies, 
or has plenty of trouble, it is common for 
the head man, or for friends, to call a " country- 
fashion " man, to go through his heathenish 
incantations, in order to find out the cause of 
the trouble. For this he receives pay. 

He has a little bag of small stones, or some 
other simple, foolish things, which he moves 
about, and ranges in various ways, repeating 
some unintelligible words ; or he dances, and 
throws his hands about, singing some incan- 
tation for a time, then says, " The person is 
bewitched by some one." And after working 
his stones, etc., for a time, he guesses (though 
he speaks positively) that such an one has the 
■witch, and has bewitched the sufferer. 

He asks the person accused many confused 
questions about his dreams, his thoughts, etc., 
till he makes him assent to something, and 
then says to the head man and people, " There, 
did I not tell you so? See, my medicine (his 



TO SABBATH-SCHOOL CHILDREN. 47 

gree-gree. or country-fashion) can not lie. It 
always talks true word." And then the per- 
son is considered as convicted. But the coun- 
try-fashion man only guesses. He knows 
nothing ; but being a shrewd man, and one 
that has practiced his sorceries a long time, 
he generally has great influence over the 
people, and they believe any thing that he 
says, and will do whatever he tells them to do. 

But before he will proceed to convict any 
one, the juggler makes the king, or the people 
who called him, swear that they will, without 
fail, burn every one whom he convicts. This 
is probably done in order to save himself from 
the revenge of those whom he accuses and 
convicts, should they not be put to death. 

In this way a noted man in the interior, and 
his sons, and others all through the country, 
live and become rich, by taking fees for thus 
working sorcery, or country-fashion, for the 
deluded people. 

It is quite commonly the case that no farther 
proof is needed to cause the person to be 
burned, than the simple declaration of the sor- 
cerer. But some times, when the accused 
stoutly denies, or has influential friends, the 
trial by " sassy -water " is resorted to, which is 
always, in their minds, an undeniable proof of 

■L. ■- v 
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guilt or innocence, according as the case may 
turn; 

The sassy-wood is a large tree, fine for tim- 
ber It is the bark of this tree which they use 
in m: iking the trial-water. The bark is steeped 
in foiling water, till it makes a strong tea, 
which is' very poisonous. This decoction is 
called "sassy-water." A person accused of 
any great crime, and denying it, is made to 
drink a quantity of this tea. If it causes vom- 
iting 0 they say that the person is innocent of 
the charge. But if it does not cause vomiting, 
this is considered proof positive of gudt, and 
no other appeal can be taken— the unhappy 
victim must die. Reader, this is heathenism. 

The trial by sassy-water is much dreaded by 
the natives. It is resorted to on various occa- 
sions : for instance, to prove that a person has 
a witch, or that one has turned leopard or alh- 
gator, and killed some one who has been 
cauo-ht by these animals. For, though at first 
they may say, « a leopard or alligator has 
killed this or that one," they afterward accuse 

""* It is said, that if salt is put into the preparation, it will 
invariably cause vomiting. So they can convict or clear, 
as thJy choose. And it' the accused happens to have any 

Mend "present to put salt in, he need have no fear of the 

lassy-water. 
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some person of turning into these animals, and 
doing the thing. 

When the person is thus proved guilty, either 
by the sorcerer, or by sassy-water, then comes 
the burning. In some places, four forked sticks 
are put in the ground, having two strong poles 
laid in the forks. The hands and feet of the 
victim are tied to these poles, so that his back 
is down. In other places only two forked posts 
are placed in the ground, with a pole laid in 
the forks, and to this one pole the hands and 
feet are tied, the back being down. A slow fire 
is then kept up beneath the victim, until he is 
burned to death. (See the next letter for a 
picture of this scene.) The number of innocent 
persons thus sacrificed, yearly, in Africa, is 
very great. In my next I will give you some 
instances of burning. 

Oh, pray for this deluded people. 
Your Missionary, 

Geo. Thompson. 



LETTER X. 

BURNING FOR WITCHCRAFT. 

Eeader, look at the picture on the next page. 
What do you think of it? Why are not we 
5 
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subject to such awful tortures? Because tho 
heavenly influence of the Gospel has been felt 
in our clear country, and has dispelled and 

driven far 
away such 
horrible 
scenes. Our 
forefathers 
believed i n 
witchcraft as 
do the Afri- 
cans, and 
they put peo- 
ple to death, accused of being witches. But 
the light of the Bible has taught us now the 
awfufwiekedness of such things. 

The Africans only need the same influences, 
and the blessings which we enjoy shall be en- 
joyed by them. 

But I promised to give you a few cases of 
burning for witchcraft, as illustrated above. 
I can give but a few which have come to my 
own knowledge, while living here. But most 
probably where I hear of one case, a hundred, 
or a thousand occur, of which I never know 
any thing. 

A chief on Shorbro Island (lately dead), by 
the name of Bea Amy, thus caused five persons 
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to bo burned to death, at one time, for alleged 
witchcraft. And many other cases have oc- 
curred on the island, under other chiefs. 

Old Harry Tucker (of whom we have our 
mission land) has thus burned many. His own 
grandchildren, here in the school, have related 
scenes which are enough to chill one's blood, 
respecting his burning of people. 

Brother J. L. Brooks visited him once, just 
after he had thus burned a number, and tho 
old man showed him the place where they 
were burned, and where the ashes were scarcely 
yet cold, and told him all about the trans- 
action. 

Brother B. earnestly remonstrated with him 
against such cruelty and wickedness ; but he 
boldly answered, " You hang — I burn. That 
is your way — this is my way." 

At one time he burned three by a slow fire. 
He first tied one (as already shown), and made 
the other two stand and see him burn to death ; 
then tied another, and compelled the remain- 
ing one to stand and see him burn ; and then 
tied and burned the third one. 

A chief in the same country, by the name of 
Tom Kobah, a very cruel, violent man, will 
not wait for a trial of any kind; but when- 
ever a person is accused of witchcraft to him, 
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proceeds at once to tie and burn him. Thus 
he has cruelly put many to death. 

While I was in America, the old king Kar- 
mokoo, on our own river, caused four to be 
burned to death. 

Barga John, a chief near here, burned a man 
thus, when I was here the first time. A leop- 
ard killed his son. He sent to me to make 
him a coffin, which I did. A few days after- 
ward he accused a man of turning leopard, and 
doing the horrid deed, and burned him to 
death. (Turning leopard, alligator, etc., is all 
termed witchcraft.) 

Since Braw died, his successor, Manyamoo, 
has burned six to death in this manner ; and 
how many ho burned before, we know not. 

Since Mr. Brooks began the mission at Mo 
Tappan, Braw was about to burn three persons, 
who had been accused of witchcraft by the 
sorcerer. But though he had sworn to the 
country-fashion man to burn all he accused, 
yet at Mr. Brooks' entreaty and remonstrance, 
he released them, and assured brother Brooks 
that they could go where they liked, and should 
not be hurt. 

Since I came out the last time, a person in a 
village near here was accused of having a 
witch. As soon as she saw her danger she fled, 
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in the dead of night, to the mission, for pro- \ 
tection. The next morning I called the people 
of the village, and asked who was the country- 
fashion man. As they refused to show the 
magician, I fined the head man, and put him 
under bonds not to molest the woman any 
more, in any way. Since then we have passed 
a law against all such country-fashions, with 
heavy penalties — it being all tho same as 
murder. 

At Tecongo Mr. Brooks saw the place, brands 
and ashes, where they had burned many in 
this way. 

But I need not enumerate individual cases. 
It is common all over the country. Probably 
there is not a chief that has not done it to a 
greater or less extent ; as all, on account of 
their ignorance and superstition, are great 
believers in witches. And burning is the 
almost universal penalty, when any are con- 
victed. 

This horrible custom is only one out of many 
that the Gospel must destroy, before the poor 
heathen shall have the security and peace 
which you enjoy. 

TRIAL FOR ADULTERY. 

Persons accused of adultery are often tried 
as follows. An iron is placed in the fire till 
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red hot. This the man is required to pick up. 
If innocent, they say it will not burn him ; if 
guilty, they say it will burn. 

Another mode. The accused is required to 
swallow a fish-hook. If not guilty, they say it 
will draw out easy; if guilty, it will catch 1 

THE RED-PEPPER TEST. 

The sorcerer is summoned. He calls in a 
company ; chews up fine a red pepper, and 
says to them, " I shall blow this pepper into 
your eyes. If you are not guilty, it will not 
smart ; but if you are guilty, it will." 

Hard tests, indeed ! But it is the heathen- 
ism which fills all this land, that fosters such 
abominable, absurd, ridiculous, and cruel cus- 
toms. What will you do to banish them from 
all Africa? While you wake, and while you 
sleep; while you work, play, or study; multi- 
tudes, in this dark land, are suffering and 
dying, as I have before described. God has 
placed the remedy in your hands. Will you 
send it to them, or leave them still to perish ? 
Your Missionary, 

Geo. Thompson. 
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LETTER XI. 

A SHOCKING CASE OF TORTURE FOR WITCHCRAFT. 

About the middle of the latter part of July, 
1854, a woman was sick for some time, at Bon- 
the, on Sherbro island, a short distance from 
our new station, at Good Hope. At length 
they accused several persons of " witching " 
her, as the cause of her sickness, and pro- 
ceeded to torture them (inquisition-like), to 
make them confess. They had been under the 
most shocking tortures for about two weeks, 
before Mr. Burton, our missionary at Good 
Hope, heard of it. He at once proceeded to 
the place, and begged the people to desist 
from such barbarities. They released the suf- 
ferers (four women and one man), at his 
request, and he took them to the mission- 
house, and attended to them himself, for more 
than a month, till they were cured. 

Brother Brooks went down and saw them, 
and gives the following descrijition : 

" A picture of all their sufferings defies des- 
cription : a mere outline can I give. They 
were taken, as soon as accused, and bound, on 
the evidence of the magician and his craft. 
Their hands were tied behind them, their feet 
placed in the stocks, and chains locked round 
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their necks. Then a stick -was split in two, 
and one-half placed on each side of the head, 
covering the ears, and then both parts -were 
tied together at the ends, as tight as a man 
could draw, by standing on the sticks, and at 
the same time pulling with his whole strength. 
Then another stick was split, and placed above 
the hips, and drawn together in a similar 
manner.'' 

How fright- 
ful to behold ! 
Does it not 
make your 
blood almost 
chill in your 
veins, to con- 
template the 
fearful scene? 
Eeader, it is a 
glance only at 
heathenism! ! 
To do away 
such abomin- 
at i o n s we 
come to Africa, and will you not hold up our 
hands? The suffering occasioned by such 
binding is not easily imagined, much less 
described. 




MODUS OF TORTURE. 
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Mr. "Brooks proceeds : " After they were thus 
bound, a torch of bamboo was hold against 
various parts of the body, until the flesh be- 
came crisped. The position is occasionally 
changed, to render the torture more excru- 
ciating. 

m One of the five was a woman of about thirty 
years of age. Her head was severely cut by 
the sticks— so deep and widely that a man 
could lay two fingers in each wound. The 
right hand was so burned, that the flesh had 
fallen from the bones. The back part, and the 
arm were nearly as bad. The left breast was 
so burned, that a considerable portion of it had 
fallen off. The right breast was badly burned, 
as also the whole side. Some places on the 
back, also, were horribly burned and bruised. 
Her left leg and foot were, in some places, 
roasted to the bones. The right was not quite 
so bad. And other parts of the body were 

shamefully mutilated by fire. 

« Another young woman was burned in all 

the places, as described in the first, yet not so 

deeply, except in the head, which was worse. 

She had lost the tops of both ears (by the 

sticks), and the sores reached to the skull. 
"Never did I behold such dreadful wounds. 

In this way they had been tortured from nine 
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to fourteen days. The man had not taken a 
morsel of food or drink for nine days. He 
became insane by starvation, together with 
the pressure upon his head from the sticks." 

Mr. Burton says, " Taking it altogether, it is 
truly the most horrible transaction that ever 
eamo under my knowledge." He describes 
the condition of the sufferers as being revolting 
to the sight and smell; so much so that ho 
could got no native to attend upon them, but 
had to do it himself, even at the risk of his own 
life. (Did you ever hear of John Howard?) 
One of them, I think, died. 

Mr. B. described the rest as " doing well," 
adding, " It is evidently making a good Digres- 
sion on the minds of the common people." 
The influence in favor of Christianity is very 
salutary, and gives us a stronger hold on their 
confidence. It shows them, that the Gospel of 
Jesus Christ is the friend of the poor, the suf- 
fering, the despised, the outcast, and that it 
provides for the body as well as soul. As a 
system of mercy, when contrasted with their 
system of cruelty, it must produce a deep im- 
pression on their minds. So the Lord fulfills 
his promise, and causes the " wrath of man to 
praise him." 

Dear reader, is not the foregoing sufficient to 
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enlist thoroughly your sympathies, and arouse 
your utmost energies, to send the "balm of 
Gilead " to this suffering and degraded people? 

God has placed it in your hands, not merely 
to enjoy alone, but to give to others. « Freely 
ye have received, freely give." .■■-'•,'"*» 

The foregoing is but a « drop of the bucket, 
of the sufferings of heathenism-a mere glance 
at them. Their fullness can not be described. 
May the Lord hasten the glad day, when the 
glorious Gospel shall chase away all these 
dreadful scenes. 

Pray for us. 

Tour Missionary, 

Geo. Thompson. 

Whether these sufferers would have been 
finally burned to death, as described before, if 
they had not been rescued, I can not say ; but 
most probably they would. All these dreadful 
tortures were but to extort confession. And m 
this case they were more fiendish, because the 
chief who directed them was an old woman, 
Ion- hardened by the influence of slave-traders, 
rum-traders, and debased, fiendish white men. 
When a woman becomes a fiend, she is the 
most terrible of all evil spirits. 
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LETTER XII. 

THE TALK OF A CONVERTED HEATHEN BOT. 

On one evening (July 17, 1854), while an 
interesting meeting was held in the chapel, I 
met the converts and the serious in my room, 
to give them instruction. Many talked well, 
giving interesting experience ; but I wish now 
to give the talk of one boy, some nine or ten 
years old. 

He said, "I have been a very wicked boy, 
but I have given up all my heart to God, and 
will live only for him henceforth. I love prayer, 
and the house of God. I desire to learn, so that 
I may be prepared to teach others about the Sav- 
iour. I wish, also, to join the people of God." 

He then related an instance of his talking 
with a heathen man, who had come to the place. 
The boy went to his house on Sabbath morn- 
ing, and asked, " Do you know whoso day this 
is ?" He answered, " Yes, it is my day." " No, 
this is not your day. It is God's day. Who 
gives you your food ? " "I get it myself. I go 
out to work, and thus get my food." "But 
God gives you strength to work, and he makes 
the food grow. This word I talk you must lay 
it up in your heart — if not there, in your head. 
Do you know when death will come to you ? " 
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"No." And the man went into the house, and 
came out with a whip. The boy said, " Daddy, 
because I talk these words to you, do you come 
to me with a whip ? " " Yes." " Daddy, these 
words which I speak are not mine. I do not 
speak them out of my own heart. They are 
the words that God's servant teaches us every 
day." The man took hold of the boy's hand, 
and pulled him out of the yard, and ho said, 
'■Daddy, you may push me out of the yard; 
you may flog me ; but these words I speak to 
you are the words of God. There is to be a 
great judgment-day, when you will meet this 
thing you do now, and when God will ask you 
about these words I have spoken to you to-day. 
And these words, if you do not hear them now, 
will then judge you." And more to the same 
effect. 

Then he said to those in my room, " My 
brethren and sisters, let us be faithful to God, 
and do all the good we can. Let us study hard 
to prepare ourselves to do much good. Our 
dear Saviour was crucified for us. They drove 
the nails through his hands and feet, and 
thrust the spear into his side. With him they 
crucified two others. One said, 'If you are 
the son of God, save yourself and us.' But the 
other said, 'Lord, remember me when you 
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come into your kingdom.' And Jesus said, 
' To-day you shall be with me in my Father's 
kingdom.' Let us bo faithful, that when death 
shall come for us we may be ready, and meet 
our dear Saviour in heaven." And many other 
things he said, which I can not remember. It 
was quite a sermon. This boy has since united 
with the church (in September), and we hope 
that he may live to be a very useful man. 

Dear children and readers, do you know the 
pleasure of leading sinners to the Lamb of God? 
Can you " weep with them that weep, and re- 
joice with them that rejoice ? " If you knew 
the joy of such things, you would go from door 
to door, with the firayer of faith on your lips, 
and call sinners to the Saviour. 

Oh, dear readers, time is flying away. "We 
pass but once over the road of life. We can 
never retrace a step, or recall one thought, or 
word, or act. Like telegraphic messengers 
they fly, fly, and soon reach eternity. We can 
not stop them in their flight, even to correct, 
or change their nature. Then, " What manner 
of persons ought we to be, in all holy conver- 
sation and godliness ! " 

And do not forget to labor and pray for us. 
Your Missionary, 

Geo. Thompson. 
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LETTEK XIII. 

AFRICAN FURNITURE, KITCHEN, ETC. 

To "live from hand to mouth," as most Af- 
ricans do, requires but little furniture. And 
books have said, that all Africans sit on their 
feet, having no chairs or stools. It is true that 
not every family have chairs or seats, yet a 
majority have something to sit on. A log of 
wood (see figure 1), the most simple form of a 
seat, is common through this part of the coun- 
try. Again, a cork-wood stick is cut into 
pieces twelve or eighteen inches long, and split 
open in the middle, and one-half of this is a 
common seat every where (see fig. 2). And 
sometimes the stick is hewed square (fig. 3). 
Sometimes these blocks may have a kind of 
handle, but more often none. Such are often 
offered to us for a seat, when we go into their 
houses. 

Then there are various forms of wooden 
seats, or stools, carved out of blocks (figs. 4 
and 5), some of which are in good taste. 

Then there are very fine chairs and stools, 
made of bamboo, and bottomed with matting 
or with skins of animals (figs. 6 and 7). They 
are made of many different shapes and sizes, 
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and some of thcra are very fine and com- 
fortable. 

Also, clay scats, as well as beds, are to bo 
met with in many places (fig. 8). Beds are 
also found made of sticks and mats. Posts aro 
first planted in the ground, on which aro laid 
poles, with small sticks laid again across these, 
and a mat placed on top. The small sticks 
servo instead of cords, and the mat instead of 
a mattress (fig. 9). This kind of bedstead is 
frequently met with, though the most common 
bed is simply a mat laid upon the ground, with 
a country cloth upon it. Some of the " gentle- 
men," and chiefs make one with sticks (similar 
to fig. 9), but add a canopy of bent sticks, 
covered with mats, to prevent dust and dirt 
from falling on the sleeper from the thatch 
(see fig. 10). I have slept in these, and they 
arc really comfortable, and surely a great 
improvement on common beds. Some hang a 




mat in front of these canopies, to shut 
musquitoes — a very needful thing for the 
low -lands of Africa. Rooms are often made 
in a house, by hanging mats across; though 
most of tho houses are too small to admit of 
partitions. 

■ Now come into the kitchen. It is a large 
shed, apart from the house, wattled up on one, 
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two, or three sides, and full of confusion and 
rubbish. It is used for a place of all work, and 
the cooking of three or four families may bo 
done in it. It is furnished with one or two 
Btools, or logs, or chairs. In it there are pots 
of various shapes, both iron (if they can get 
them) and earthen, of their own manufacture 
(see figs. 11 and 12). Figure 11 is one of their 
" country pots," and is earthen. They arc used 
to hold and bring water, and also to cook in, 
for which they do very well. Cups of cocoa-nut 
shells, and small gourds are always around 
(fig. 13), and also calabashes, or large gourds, 
for containing water, and palm-oil, but espe- 
cially the latter (fig. 14). 

Sometimes they have iron spoons, if they can 
get them ; but they often make a fair article of 
wooden spoon, with which I have eaten (fig. 
15). And they also make a nice wooden bowl, 
large and small (fig. 16). The wooden mortar 
and pestle (fig. 17), is always an attendant of 
an African kitchen. In it they "beat," or 
clean their rice, and other things. You can 
see that it has been made by digging out and 
carving a log. They can make rice-flour in it 
also". And then tho fanner (fig. 18) always 
accompanies the mortar. This is a"farge shal- 
low basket, like a great plate, made of splints 
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like a basket, woven in very tight, so that even 
flour will not pass through. It is used for 
separating the chaff and dirt from the clean 
rice, or whatever they may fanner. It is not 
every novice that can use a fanner. There is 
much skill in it, but African women are gener- 
ally adepts. 

They do not eat with knife and fork, but 
generally with the hand, though they some- 
times use spoons. But they always have one 
or more knives to cut cassada, meat, etc. (fig. 
19). In fig. 20 you see their little iron ax, and 
in fig. 21 their little hoc, with which alone they 
cultivate the ground. 

The fire is generally made in the center of 
the kitchen. The pot is set upon three stones. 
In the absence of stones, they mold and dry 
clay in a suitable shape for sustaining the pot. 
Then long sticks of wood are pushed under 
endwise, all about (see fig. 11), and thus they 
do their cooking. The order of this is usually 
as follows. First they beat the rice and fanner 
it; then cook the moat or fish ; then wash the 
rice, and cook that while the meat cools ; then 
wash the inside only of the bowl or dish in 
which the meat and rice are to be served up 
for the corilpany. 

The habit of the Africans is to " make haste 
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slowly." The smith never has two irons in 
the fire at once; neither will the cook have 
more than one pot on the fire at tho same time, 
and then will sit by watching it, as it stands 
on the blazing fire. 

In fig. 22, see the African's arm-chair. This 
is very common, all over the country. It is 
made by getting a three-pronged stick, as you 
see, and attaching a hewed piece to the two 
front legs, the back part of which is sustained 
by a string. On this the person sits, and has 
the two front legs for arms to his chair ! 

Mats and country cloths constitute their only 
bedding, except that there is a log pillow. 

European iron pots, earthen bowls, mugs, 
knives, spoons, and plates are spread more or 
less through the country; but I need to des- 
cribe only the native articles, which you havo 
not seen. 

With few exceptions, the natives carve and 
carry to tho mouth their meat and food, with 
the hand ("fingers were made before forks"), 
but they are very particular to first wash the 
hand before eating, as did the ancient Phari- 
sees, who were accustomed also to cat with the 
hand. The company all gather around one 
bowl or pot, which contains the food. I do 
not say that the hand is always clean, but 
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before eating water must be poured on the 
hand, or it be dipped in water. 

The men and women do not eat together. 
The men eat first. Mr. Brooks says : " In only 
one or two instances have I seen a man and 
woman eating together, and then the man 
handed the woman her portion, so that she eat 
out of her hands — not being allowed to put her 
hand into the bowl. And in one of those cases 
the woman kneeled behind her lord, and took 
her morsel in her hand, in the most humble 
attitude. A man, even a chief, can eat with 
his slave, but will not eat with his wife, or 
daughter." 

Of course this is to be understood of heathen- 
ism only. Where the Gospel comes and exerts 
its influence, these old customs are bi-oken up, 
and new ones instituted. What a contrast 
between Christianity and heathenism ! What 
a great work is to be done to elevate this peo- 
ple and to change their customs, habits and 
laws ! Tet this work must be done. And the 
Gospel alone is sufficient to accomplish it. Who 
will help in applying the elevating principle, 
and share the joy of seeing their minds brighten, 
their affections elevated and purified, and their 
habits made such as the Lord can love ! 

Oh, there is no other joy on earth, like that 
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E from our being instrumental, under 
God, in turning sinners -from darkness to 
ifcht, and from the power of Satan unto God. ( 
It°also causes '-joy among the angels of God. 

Dear reader, may you be a sharer of this 
heavenly joy. 

Your Missionary, 

Geo. Thompson. 



LETTER XIV. 

MENDI AND SHERBRO NUMERALS. 

Thinking that it may amuse and interest you 
at some evening hour, or some Saturday, I 
send you in this letter the words for counting, 
botl^nMendi and Sherbro. These are the 
languages which are spoken about us. JEM 
the Mendi is spoken by millions of people, for 
hundreds of miles into the interior. Now see 
w ho can learn to count them first, and then 
when you come to Africa as missionanes, you 
can begin to understand some of their words 
at once. 

MENDI NUMERALS. 

1. Et-ah. 

2. Fil-le. 

3. Sow-wah. 

4. Nan-e. 
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6. 


Law-loo. 






6. 


Wa-tah. 






7. 


Wo-fil-iah. 






8. 


"Wy-ah-gbah. 




9. 


Tab-oo. 






10. 


Poo. 






11. 


Poo-mah-hoo-y e-lab .* 




12. 


Poo-mah-hoo-fil-Ie. 




13. 


a it 


sow-wah. 




14. 


u it 


nan-e. 




15. 


.1 i tl 


law-loo. 




16. 


II u 


wa-tah. 




17. 


it II 


wo-fil-lah. 




18. 


" %j" 


wy-ah-gbah. 




19. 


« It 


tah-oo. 




20. 


Noo-moo-yera-boi-ungo.t 




21. 


Noo-moo-boi-ungo-mah-hoo-ye-lah. 


22. 


u 


a a 


fil-le. 


23. 


II 


it ti 


sow-wah. 


24. 


tl 


it it 


nan-e. 


25. 


tl 


u it 


law-loo. 


2G. 


tt 


it ii 


wa-tah. 


27. 


It 


« u 


wo-fil-lab. 



* Mah-hoo means top of; as, one top of ten, etc. 

fin counting, this is generally spoken short, thus: hoi- 
ungo. Noo-moo means a person ; yera means one ; boi-ungo 
means he is done; i. e., all his fingers and toes are done 
(counted). In numbering, they count not only the fingers, 
but the toes also. Forty would be, two men are counted up ; 
one hundred would be, five men, etc. Te, le, and r, are used 
for euphony. 
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28. Noo-moo-boi-ungo-mah-hoo-wy-ah-gbah. 
29 n " " ta-hoo. 

80. " " " P 00 - 

31. Noo-moo-boi-ungo-mah-hoo-poo-mah-hoo-ye-lah. 

32 u u " " " fil-le. 

And so on to thirty-nine. 

40. Noo-moo-fil-le-boi-ungo. That is, two twonties, or 
two men. 

41. Noo-moo-fil-le-boi-ungo-mah-hoo-ye-lah. And so on 

to forty-nine. 
50. Noo-moo-fil-le-boi-ungo-mah-hoo-poo. 

„ « it " « ma-hoo-ye-lah. 

6o'. Noo-moo-sow-wah-boi-ungo. That is, three twenties, 

or three men. 
70. Noo-moo-sow-wah-boi-ungo-mah-hoo-poo. 
80. Noo-moo-nan-e-boi-ungo. That is, four twenties, or 

four men. 

90. Noo-moo-nan-e-boi-ungo-mah-hoo-poo. 

100. Noo-moo-law-loo-boi-ungo* That is, five twenties, 
or five men. 

101 . Noo-moo-law-loo-boi-ungo-mah-hoo-y e-lah. 
120. Noo-moo-wa-tah-boi-ungo. 

13 q ii » " mah-hoo-poo. 

140. " wo-fil-lah " 

160. " wy-ah-gbah-boi-ungo. 

180. " tah-oo " 

200. " P°o " That is ten twen " 

ties, or ten men. 



* But the hundred is, about here, usually spoken hunder ; 
as hunder-fille, two hundred; hunder-poo, ten hundred 
This is a corruption of the word hundred, which they get 
from the slave-traders and others, on the coast. 
7 
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SHERBRO NUMERALS. 

The Sherbro, you will seo, begin to repeat 
at Jive, while the Mendi repeats at ten, the same 
as we do ; but the Sherbro repeats both at five 
and ten, as below. 

1. Bool. 

2. Ting. 

3. Rah. 

4. Hyole. 

5. Men. 

6. Men-bool. 

7. Men-ting. 

8. Men-rah. 

9. Men-hyole. 

10. Waling. 

11. Vfahng-ne-bool (ne means and ) . 

12. Wahng-ne-ting. 



13. 


ti 


ti 


rah. 


14. 


a 


If. 


hyole. 


15. 


a 


a 


men. 


16. 


tt 


ti 


men-bool. 


17. 


ti 


a 


men-ting. 


18. 


tt 


it 


men-rah. 


19. 


a 


tt 


men-hyole. 



20. Quono. 

21. Quono-ne-bool. 

22. " « ting. 

23. " " rah. 

24. « « hyole. 

25. « « men. 
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26. Quono-ne-men-bool. 

27. " •' men-ting. 

28. " " men-rah. 

29. » " men-hyole. 

30. Quono-ne-wahng. 

31 " " wahng-ne-bool. And so on as above. 

40. Quonyah-ting (two twenties). 

41. Quonyah-ting-ne-bool (and so on) 

50. Quonj"ah-ting-ne-wahng. 

51. Quonyah-ting-ne-wahng-ne-bool. And SO on as 
above. 

60. Quonyah-rah (three twenties). 
70. Quonyah-rah-nc-wahng. 
80. Quonyah-hyole ( four twenties) . 
90. Quonyah-hyole-ne-wahng. 

100. Quonyah-men (fire twenties). 

101. Quonyah-men-ne-bool. 
110. Quonyah-men-ne-wahng. 

120. Quonyah-men-bool (six twenties). 

130. Quonyah-men-bool-ne-wabng. 

140. Quonyah-mcn-ting (seven twenties). 

150. Quonyali-men-ting-ne-walmg. 

100. Quonyah-men-rah (eight twenties). 

170. Quonyali-men-rah-ne-wahng. 

180. Quonyah-men-hyole (nine twenties). 

190. Quonyah-men-hyole-ne-wahng. 

200. Quonyah-wahng ( ten twenties). 

201. Quonyah-waling-ne-bool. And so on, indefinitely, 
as given above. 



All can easily sec the principle on which the 
system is formed, and can count on to hundreds 
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and thousands. The Mendi goes by tens; the 
Sherbro by fives and tens, having a distinct 
word for ten, which is afterward continued. The 
yah, in Qwonydh, is simply the change of the ter- 
mination of Quono, for the sake of euphony. 

In Sherbro, as in Mendi, the common people 
rarely go above ten. If many things are to bo 
counted, they take two at a time, and call them 
one, and so on to ten, which makes them 
twenty. These then are laid aside, and an- 
other twenty counted out; and so on. The 
more intelligent can count according to the 
system. 

Now, dear children, when I come to see you, 
will you count African for me? 

Your Missionary, 

Geo. Thompson. 



AN INTERESTING LETTER. 

The following was written by a young man 
who is teaching school, to one of the Amistad 
negroes, who was formerly a member of the 
church, but was excommunicated for taking a 
second wife, and for other immoralities. 

Mo Tappan, September 20, 1854. 

Dear Sir: 

Though I have had no particular conversa- 
tion with you, for some time, I do desire to 
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know the state of your mind. Have you yet 
no evidence that your peace is made with God? 
Are you still :< treasuring wrath against the 
day of wrath ? " If so, let me beseech you to 
fly this moment, to take refuge in the dear Sav- 
iour. His ransom is sufficient for every return- 
in"' prodigal. Long have you lived a formal 
professor of religion ; but now you have for- 
gotten Christ, have wandered from the sheep- 
fold, and have grown unconcerned about your 
danger ! You have gone to your cold indiffer- 
ence, and dead formality .* The word of God 
is not to you a delight, as it once was. Its 
beauties are hid, and its promises and threat- 
enings are glided over unheeded. Have you 
not reasoned [considered] yet that you aro 
crucifying and nailing the Lord afresh? If 
not, consider your danger. 

O J , if you have not chosen God for your 

portion, you are every moment exposed to the 
torments of eternal despair! Should death 
now call you, you must sink " where their 
worm dieth not, and their fire is not quenched." 
Think, dear friend, of the suffering of our 
ascended Lord. His agony in the garden ; how 



* Ie any reader in this condition ? If so, let this Afri- 
can boy's pleadings arouse you to return to Christ. G. T. 




ho was led to Calvary, and there suspended by 
the nails driven through his hands and feet, in 
agony, till he gave up the ghost ! And all 
this for such sinners as you and me ! Oh, delay 
not a moment to make a preparation to meet 
him. Christ is ready to pardon every return- 
ing penitent. He is ready to receive and par- 
don you. Labor hard to view sin in all its 
deformity in the sight of God* Lot me once 
more intreat you to " lay hold on eternal life," 
before it is too late. 

May this letter be accompanied by the pow- 
er and spirit of God, that by it you may return 
and commence the race which is before us. 
God save you, that you may gain your crown, 
beautifully adorned with much luster, in the 
day of reckoning. With ardent desire for your 
salvation, your affectionate friend, . 

W. B. T. 

This is a very interesting letter. And though 
it was written by an African boy, yet it is just 
as good for every reader, as if it had been 
addressed to each one personally. And may 
we all thus take, apply, and profit by it. 



* Ah, this is what every one needs to see and feel, in or. 
der that a Saviour shall be desired and chosen. G. T. 
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LETTEB XV. 

AN INTERESTING MEETING. 

I know that you will be interested in an 
account of a precious meeting which we lately 
enjoyed at this place (Kaw Mendi), and I will 
give it. 

On October 22d, 1854, I preached four times, 
as usual. After the evening remarks, about 
five came forward to be prayed for, expressing 
a desire to " flee from the wrath to come." One 
prayer had been offered, during which great 
solemnity prevailed. While another prayer 
was being made by one of our larger boys 
(J. E. A.), his faith took hold of Jesus' arm 
with a fervor not to be denied. He " wrestled 
with strong crying and tears," till salvation 
came, and the Spirit of God filled the house. 
Instantly among the impenitent a general cry 
for mercy was heard ; and, while on their knees, 
they confessed their sins, and cried aloud for 
pardoning grace. 

In a few minutes the people of the town, who 
had not come to meeting, came running into 
the chapel, until it was filled, and falling on 
their knees began to pray with great earnest- 
ness, till our chapel was truly a " Bochim." All 
felt that God was indeed present. 
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Though wo have had many blessed meetings 
here, this surpassed any that I had ever wit- 
nessed. Oh, it was glorious ! It was a scene 
which caused the angels and saints above to 
rejoice, Imagine yourself present, sharing 
our " great joy," and let mc point you to a 
few of the interesting things in the meeting. 
Come into the chapel ; they won't hurt you. 
There, what do yon hear? What do you 
see ? 

On this side are about a dozen of our smaller 
girls (the larger ones all professedly converted), 
and on that side some twenty or thirty of the 
boys, all on their knees pleading earnestly for 
the pardon of ! heir many and aggravated sins. 
Come, place your ear close, and hear their con- 
fessions and fervent entreaties for mercy. You 
weep for joy, and lift an earnest prayer to 
God for their genuine conversion. 

Well, now walk along. See, hero a crowd of 
the country women, all on their knees Crying 
for mercy, in Mendi ; and opposite, a number 
of men, all in the same attitude and state. You 
can not understand what they say, but the 
sight affects and melts your heart, as you see 
the tears streaming down, and witness the 
agony of countenance. You choke, and sigh, 
in pity for them, and pray that the Spirit may 
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enlighten their dark minds, and lead them 
intelligently to the Saviour. 

Now, look here. See that row of little coun- 
try hoys, all kneeling together in one corner. 
You can not understand one of them ; but what 
earnestness and importunity is there mani- 
fested! What distress of soul! " Poor creatures," 
you sigh, "your minds are dark. I wish I could 
talk to you. But may the Spirit of God do its 
work, and lead you to true repentance, and to 
the acceptance of Christ for your Saviour. 
May he reveal himself to your dark minds." 
But you see that there are those who can talk 
with them. The older children, who profess to 
love the Saviour, go and instruct and pray 
with them. 

But look ! See old father Johnson, our inter- 
preter, among the country people, pointing 
them to Jesus — teaching, exhorting. See that 
interesting company of youth and children, 
who arc members of the church, going from 
one to another, giving instruction, and exhort- 
ing each one to submit to God, to give the 
heart to Christ. How earnestly they talk I 
How affectionately they plead! How simple, 
orthodox, and pungent, are their exhortations ! 
Sec them kneel by this one, and stoop down to 
that one ; and now they stand in the midst of a 
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company, and address them. My soul leaps 
for joy as I gaze on the delightful scene, and I 
praise tfio Lord for such a sight. 

And see that large boy (J. H.), with tho lit- 
tle ones in his arms, trying to lead them to the 
blessed Saviour ! Glory to God ! Is it not 
" good to be here ? "' 

It was the most interesting sight that I ever 
beheld. To God be all the praise ! 

SiDce that meeting, from sixteen to twenty 
have met me in my room, professing to have 
given their hearts to Christ, and to be happy. 
How many will last, time must show. 

One country woman was seen to go round 
and exhort her companions. A mother was 
seen hanging over her two daughters, with 
anxious solicitude for their conversion, while 
they were weeping and pi-aying. 

Pray for them, and for your missionaries. 

Geo. Thompson. 



LETTER XVI. 

THE CHILD'S FUNERAL. 

By accident, tho babe of one of our church 
members fell from its mother's back (where 
they usually carry them), and was badly in- 
jured internally. The little sufferer moaned 
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and sighed for two or three weeks, till tho 
morning of October 24th (1854), and then died; 
thereby being released entirely from all its 
sufferings and pains in this world of sorrow, 
and received to the Saviour's arms, and tho 
society of that world where sorrow never 
enters, sickness can not come, and where no 
tear is shed by the blissful inhabitants. It 
was a sweet child here, but is now infinitely 
more lovely — a cherub before the throne of 
God. With my boys I worked and made a 
coffin, in which we laid the little form, now 
cold and stiff, while tears of silent sorrow were 
trickling down the mother's face; for it was 
her first-born. I knew something of her feel- 
ings, for I too had seen my first-born laid in its 
narrow bed, and realized somewhat the bitter 
cup which she was called to drink, and I tried 
to administer comfort to her broken, drooping 
spirit. 

Many called on the afflicted mother, to offer 
their condolence ; and at four o'clock in the 
afternoon, the horn was blown which called to 
tho chapfl the school children, the workmen, 
mil (he people of the town. The coffin was 
brought to the chapel by four small boys, and 
placed on the platform, in front of the table. 
The mother sat before it (the father being 
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absent), and a congregation of about two hun- 
dred well-nigh filled our mud chapel. 

I addressed a few words of warning, admo- 
nition, and comfort, to them, from Job, xiv : 1, 
2, showing the brevity of human life; that it is 
full of trouble ; that these trials are sent for our 
good, to draw our minds and affections from 
earth to heaven ; that in the present provi- 
dence God was saying to each, "Bo yo also 
ready;" that parents who lost children in 
infancy, should not mourn excessively for 
them, but rather rejoice in their complete 
deliverance from all trouble, and in the pure, 
eternal happiness which the}- now enjoyed ; 
and that they should prepare to meet them 
there. Fervent prayer, in Mcndi, was then 
offered. The coffin was placed by the door, 
and the congregation passed out one by one, 
taking a last look at the remains of the inno- 
cent sleeper, and then formed in double column 
along the street. 

THE PROCESSION. 

First came the coffin, borne by four small 
boys, behind which I followed; then the 
mother, and the women of the town ; next* 
the men ; then followed the girls of the school; 
and after them the boys — making in ail about 
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one hundred and fifty, who followed to the 
grave, a quarter of a mile distant. It was such 
a sight as had never before been witnessed in 
this region. No corpse had ever been followed 
t ; ihe^gravc by half the number, and never 
had the people beheld such order and stillness 
at the burial of any from among them. 

No country cloths, or fowls, or trinkets, 
were buried with the dead ; no foolish country 
fashions, or mummeri.s were performed over 
the lifeless corpse; no loud and boisterous 
heathen wailing was heard, or cuttings in the 
flesh seen, to show that they mourned. AH 
was solemn as the hour of death, and every one 
lisu-ncd with eagerness while remarks were 
made at the grave, on the " resurrection of the 
just and unjust/' and while the beautiful 
hymn was sung, 

"Unveil thy bosom, faithful tomb." 

After pra^ycr the company turned back. 
The mother took her last look into the cold 
grave, and turned away ; but as she left her 
earthly treasure behind, such a crushing sense 
of her loneliness and loss rushed upon her 
v d— such as she had not till this moment 
.-. -., ..nonced— that she could no longer repress 
her feelings, but went away weeping aloud, 
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causing a groan and sigh of pity to burst forth 
from many a heart. 

Altogether, we can but hope, that a salutai-y 
impression was produced on the minds of old 
and young, by the scenes of the day. It is the 
custom of the country, that when the first-born 
dies, the mother must not weep, and that the 
corpse must be covered up in a heap of rub- 
bish, by the house. But in this case, the 
mother had been a school-girl, and conformed 
to none of these foolish customs ; which course 
we were pleased to see. 

Pray for this people, that the Gospel may 
disperse the gloom that has so long hung over 
them. 

Your Missionary, 

Geo. Thompson. 



LETTER XVII. 

THE SOO-SOO SLAVE TRADE. 

I wish to write you a few words about, an 
evil which has lately broken out in this region, 
that thereby you may all pray more under- 
standing^ and earnestly for us. 

The Spanish slave-trade has been broken up 
here for some time; and we thought this evil 
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was done. Probably the slave-trade would 
have been forever shut out, if Christians in 
America had sent us missionaries and money, 
as we desired years ago, and thus enabled us 
to plant the Gospel along these rivers, which 
would have enlightened the minds of these 
chiefs and this people, so that they would not 
now be willing to sell slaves. 

But for want of missionaries we could not 
begin missions and schools in many places 
where they desired them. Thus they were 
left. The ripe field was turned over to the 
Devil, and he entered it (as Christians might 
have known he would do), and now our way 
there will be much more difficult than before. 
For a tribe of Africans, called Soo-soo, whose 
country lies north-east of Sierra Leone, aro 
now scattered abroad over all these parts, and 
among the Mandingoes (they both being Mo- 
hammedan tribes), seeking wealth, by any 
means, right or wrong. They are rigid Mo- 
hammedans, and very wicked men, considering 
all others but themselves as only fit for slaves, 
(How similar to the slave-holding spirit of 
America .' ) 

These Soo-soos work large pea-nut farms 
in their country, and sell the produco to the 
vessels. English, French, and American. To 
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cultivate these farms tliey want many slaves, 
as they themselves do not love to work any 
more than Southern slave-holders. They have 
very large canoes, made by themselves, and by 
their trade they get plenty of goods, such as 
rum, tobacco, cutlasses, cloths, beads, etc., and 
come to this part of the country — principally 
in Big Boom and Kittam rivers— to buy slaves 
from the chiefs, who will contrive some way to 
get them. 

The Soo-soos will generally trust them with 
money, for trom one to twenty slaves, to get 
which the chiefs often make war on some ene- 
mies or small towns, to get prisoners to pay 
the debt. Or they will often accuse persons 
who have not friends, of some crime, and lay 
a heavy fine, and because they can not pay, 
will sell them to the Soo-soos. This is ofte"n' 
done. 

A slave is thus bought by these Soo-soos for 
from ten to twenty-four dollars' worth of rum, 
tobacco, guns, powder, etc., etc., all which arti- 
cles they rate at a high price. Is it not awful 
to see how human life and liberty are set at 
naught? 

The Soo-soos are armed with bows and poi 
soncd ar.ows, which they bring from thrir 
country, and which are very deadly weapons 
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They are used to awe the slaves, and keep 
them from rising on them, and to defend them- 
selves against the English, if attacked. They 
regard not the life of any who oppose them, 
any more than that of a brute. (And is it not 
so with most of the slave-holders in America? 
And does not slavery always thus harden the 
hearts of all engaged in it, in any country ? And 
should not all therefore, oppose it, in every 
possible way?) The poor slaves are packed 
in the bottom of their canoes, and poles arc 
tied over the seats and cross-bars, to keep 
them down. 

These canoes are from forty-five to sixty feet 
lon<r. and from six to eight feet across the top. 
Some are ten feet across. They will carry 
from forty to one hundred slaves in the bot- 
tom, as seen in the cut. 

Thus they are carried to the Soo-soo country, 
making a trip of from four to eight days, du- 
ging which time the poor victims are kept 
crowded thus together, and fed very lightly 
indeod. They suffer very much, of course, 
from their cramped position; from want of 
food and water, and from flogging. 

When they arrive at the Soo-soo country, 
they either 'have to work the land for their 
masters, or they may be sold to the Spaniards 
8 
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at any point where they may chance to gain 
an enl ranee to procure slaws. How horrible ! 

Above is a pictuiv. giving yon some kfea of 
a large canoe, ami -the manner of packing the 
/laves in them. Is it not a shocking sight? Do 
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you see the Soo-soos with their arrows, cut- 
lasses, etc ? How dreadful they look ! See tho 
poor slaves below, in the canoe. You can only 
see their black heads. How thickly they are 
stowed in ! How cruel I * 

The English consul (on Sherbro island), him- 
self a native of the Gulf of Guinea, determined 
to break up this fiendish business, by force, and 
kept a close watch for them, as they came 
down the rivers. He took two large canoes, 
containing eighty slaves, and sent them to 
Sierra Leone, to be liberated. This threw the 
Soo-soos who were up the river, into a panic. 
He would doubtless have broken up the trade 
altogether, had he been allowed to go on as he 
intended. But at this juncture, when so much 
was depending on his bold, energetic action, 
his course was disapproved by his government, 
and he was required to desist. And since then 
the Soo-soo canoes have passed boldly, in open 
day, loaded with their human beings as before 
described, and no one to molest them. Is it 
not too bad? And how inconsistent in tho 
English government. For the English are 



* Get " Thompson in Africa;" and see, also, a regular 
slave-ship. 
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doing more to break up the slave-trade on the 
high seas, in large ships, than all other nations 
together. Why should they thus shamefully 
prevent their consul from breaking up this 
Soo-soo slave-trade? 

But is there no hope? Yes, friends, only 
give us the help needed, in missionaries and 
money, and we will "beard the lion in his den," 
subdue and drive him out, even yet, with "the 
sword of the Spirit," which is "mighty, to the 
pulling down of strongholds." 

It will require a much greater effort to expel 
the enemy, than it would have done to keen 
him out. But give help, even now, and the 
work can be done. It shall be done ; for Christ 
shall ro lg n over all this country, and slavc- 
triulmg, and slavery, and all their abomina- 
tions, must bo brought to an end. 

But hero is a work in which we all are 
interested, and should be engaged, by praying 
by giving, by being missionaries, and by sus- 
taining those who go down to the battle. 
Dear reader, what will you do? 
Your Missionary, 

■ 

Geo. Thompson. 
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LETTER XVIII. 

ANOTHER LETTER FROM AN AFRICAN BOY. 

This letter was written to a boy in Connecti- 
cut, who is a relative of one of our missionaries. 

My Dear Fkiexd : 

Though a stranger, I take the liberty to 
address you, by way of writing. 

The Lord, who had great love to man, has 
sent his Son, Jesus Christ our Lord, into tho 
world, to die for the sins of man, upon the 
cross. And Christ bore tho curse of our sins; 
and God was in Christ, to bring the world unto 
him. Oh, who can tell the love of God to 
man ? 

And now, if any one turns to God, with all 
his heart, God will receive him to himself as a 
child. And if anyone reads the Word of God 
with care, it will make him wise. If any ouo 
prays to God, with all his heart, God will hear 
and bless him. If any of us think of God, ho 
will think of us. So, dear brother, let our hope 
be in God, for he knows what is good for us, 
and he will give it, if we ask him. Let us pray 
to him, trust in him, and live for him. 

While I am in this mission, getting my edu- 
cation, I want to bo a " fisherman of men," to 
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my poor heathen brethren ; and as long as I 
live, preach the everlasting Gospel of salvation 
to them. 

Tour aunt tells me you are not a Christian ! 
Is it possible that you are a sinner, in that 
good land where our dear missionaries camo 
from? God forbid, my dear brother. i: Bepent 
and be converted, that your sins may be blot- 
ted out." 

Please write to me, when you receive this, 
and tell me all the good news you can ; and I 
hope soon to hear that you have given your 
heart to the Saviour, who died for you as well 
as me. 

We school-boys meet often, to worship God, 
among ourselves, and wc love to attend the 
meetings where our dear missionaries instruct 
us in the good way. 

Dear brother, farewell. 

Your affectionate brother, 

C. T. 

% trust my dear readers will need no apology 
from me, for introducing into my series of 
letters, so many letters from the children here. 
You wish to know what is here, and in this 
way you may know ; for you have thoughts, 
and feelings, and descriptions of country, 
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school, and other things, from those who aro 
natives, who have been born and always lived 
here, who have been brought out of the dark- 
ness of heathenism into the glorious light of 
the Gospel. You need not depend wholly on 
my brief descriptions, or pictures of things and 
results hero ; but you may by those letters, as 
it were, see the result of our labors for your- 
selves. Many of our scholars write a much 
better hand than I do, and in these letters, 
compositions, etc., you see their minds, their 
hearts, and the improvement which they must 
have made, to be able to write as they do. 

They are the best evidence that our labor 
has not been in vain, and that this people only 
need a chance, in order to learn. They only 
need teachers, and they will improve. They 
only need the Gospel, and they will rise from 
their state of degradation. The remedy which 
you possess only needs to be applied, and it 
will produce its appropriate results. 

And by these letters will not many of my 
readers be led to think, to repent, and to give 
themselves to God, when they see how these 
heathen children are embracing the truth and 
the Saviour, when offered to them? Will not 
every impenitent reader be led to tremble, lest 
these poor, despised African children shall rise 



up at last to condemn him or her, because you 
always had the Gospel, and repented not? O 
dear children, love the Saviour. Give him 
your heart, and live for him alone. 
Your Missionary, 

Geo. Thompson. 



LETTER XIX. 

THE SABBATH IN A HEATHEN VILLAGE. 

When brother Condit was with us in this 
mission, he used to go to a heathen village on 
the Barmah river, about three miles from here, 
to preach on the Sabbath. At his first visit, 
the king had his idol-house demolished, and 
seemed much affected. The}- always loved to 
have brother Condit come, and to hear him 
preach. And as they could not read, to know 
when the Sabbath came, brother C. made them 
a stick, having seven holes, and a peg to fit 
them, which was hung up in the barre (the 
court house — an open shed, used for public 
sittings), and by this they told when Sabbath 
came. Tho peg was put in the top hole on 
Sunday, and moved down one hole every 
morning, so that when it came to the top again 
that would be the Sabbath. 
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Before Mr. C. died, ho urged us to go and 
follow up his labors in that place, and continue 
to preach the Gospel to that people, for he was 
sure that God would bless them. After he 
died, our native teacher went (as I was closely 
confined to Kaw Mondi, being alone), and 
preached in that and other villages on that 
river. He found the stick still hanging up in 
tho barre, and the king and all the people 
much delighted to sec him. 

At times the king seemed very much affected, 
and trembled under the preaching of the Word, 
sobbing like a child. He told the teacher, 
" My heart feels very bad, and I don't know 
what is the matter." Poor man ! his mind was 
so dark, he did not understand the influences 
of the Spirit, which was convincing him of sin. 
He has since frequently prayed, and also num- 
bers of his people. 

Some time since I visited the king, and 
found the stick still hanging up in his barre. 
Ho spoke with much feeling of brother Condit, 
and wished to hear the Gospel. 

While the teacher was visiting this people, 
Sabbath after Sabbath, making known to them 
Jesus, he saw another village, lately built, and 
called to preach to them. They received him 
kindly, and wished him to come again. He 
9 
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repeated his visits two or three times, and then 
from various causes he did not go again for 
some time. When ho went, to his great sur- 
prise he found the king, and all the people, at 
homo,* and sitting down quietly. He expected 
to find them at work, and asked the king, "How 
is this, that I see you all sitting, and no one at 
work?" The king led him into the house, and 
showed him seven palm-nuts, and seven little 
holes in the ground-floor, and said, " Did you 
not tell us, that we must not work on the Sub- 
bath — that it was God's da}-? Well, you see 
that large nut, and those six small ones. That 
large one stands for the Sabbath. On Monday 
morning I put them all into one hole, and 
place one of the small ones in another hole. 
The next morning I put another small one in 
another hole, and so on till there are two left. 
Then I tell the people, 1 To-morrow is the Sab- 
bath ; no one must work; get ready to-day.' 
And when the large nut is left alone, I know it 
is Sunday, and we sit down and wait for you, 
as you see, and none of my people go to their 
farms." 

I was much delighted when I heard of this 
incident. Is it not an interesting one? It 

* They generally go out to work, and fish, etc., on Sun- 
days, as on other days. 
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seems the poor heathen only needed to be told 
of the Sabbath, and they were ready to observe 
it much better than thousands in a Christian 
land. But alas ! it is not so in every place. In 
most of the towns of this country, there is no 
Sabbath. May the Lord hasten the time when 
all shall know and keep holy this sacred and 
blessed day of the Lord. For this let us labor 
and pray. 

Your Missionary, 

Geo. Thompson. 



LETTEE XX. 

PERSECUTION — THE FATHER AGAINST THE SON. 

On Christmas eve (1854), God again granted 
us a refreshing shower of Divine grace, and we 
hope that a number of souls. were converted to 
him. The meeting continued until late, and 
was one of great interest and power. Many, 
old and young, town-people and those from the 
country, were constrained to cry aloud for 
mercy from God. " It was good to be there." 

Among those who were, as wo hope, con- 
verted, was a young man of considerable prom- 
ise, but who had led a very wild, wicked life. 
His father is a very bad man, for whom wo 
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have labored much, and who at times has con- 
fessed some of his sins, prayed, and even wept; 
but has again hardened his heart, and contin- 
ued in sin. His son formerly associated with 
him, and tried to believe in the "country- 
fashion," or sorcery of his father, and would 
never expose him in any of his evil deeds. 
The old man never manifested any open oppo- 
sition to religion, till his son, of whom he felt 
proud, was converted, and began to talk and 
labor with him respecting his own salvation. 

In the meeting, as soon as the son was eon- 
verted, ho cried out, " Oh, where is my father? 
Let him come here." (The old man had been 
in the meeting, but went away when he saw 
the power of God.) After meeting, he went to 
his father's yard, but he had hid himself, and 
would not be found that night. The son talked 
to his own wife, and the rest of his father's 
family-, warning them of the danger before 
them, and beseeching them to repent and sub- 
mit to Jesus Christ. 

Early on Monday morning (Christmas), the 
young man went to the house of his father 
(who was still absent), and took thence a sa- 
cred stone, which his father worshiped, and 
brought it to me. Ho afterward went and cast 
it into the river : saying, " I do not wish to see 
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it." "When the old man came home, and learned 
what his son had done, he was very angry at 
him, and made threats. 

At evening the son wished me to go with 
him, to see and talk to his father. I went with 
him, and he talked much to him. Ho said, 
"Father, I did not take that stone by myself. 
My Father, God, told me to go and get it, and 
cast it into the river ; and I did so. That stone 
can do you no good. It would only mako a 
fool of you, and cause you to lose your soul. 
You must pray to God., father; you must pray 
hard." Wo exhorted the father, and prayed. 
He said that his son must come and get hold of 
his foot, and heg 7i/'m * for what ho had done. 

During the next day the son talked to his 
father, who, to frighten him, declared he would 
shoot himself, if his son came any more to talk 
with him. Next, the old man told him that 
he must leave his house and yard ; and drove 
him awav ! The son came and told me about 
it, and I advised him to leave quietly; and 
gave him a room till he could build a houso 
for himself. "When he went for his box and 



*• Tbis is a custom among them. When one has offended 
another, he kneels down and takes hold of his foot, takes 
blame to himself, and begs pardon, or promises to pay. 
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other things, his father refused to let him havo 
them, unless he would pay. I sent the old 
interpreter with the son, to sec and talk to 
him, and after awhile he gave up the box, but 
refused to give up the key for some time. But 
all the son's plates, dishes, spoons, etc., were 
taken, so that ho had to buy a new set before 
he could keep house again. 

The young man appears well. We hope that 
the father may repent, but ho is a hard case. 
The Spirit of God alone can subdue him. 

Pray for us. 

Your Missionary, 

Geo. Thompson. 



ADDITIONAL FACTS. 

This young man's name was Patrick Peters. 
He bore all his father's opposition with a pa- 
tience and meekness that magnified the graco 
of God, and recommended the Gospel. Ho 
continued to live in the house which I gavo 
him, while I remained in Africa, and always 
appeared the same. He was remarkable for 
his child-like simplicity and docility. 

He always loved to be in the prayer-meet- 
ings, or where he could hear of the Saviour. 
He prayed much, attended Sabbath-school, and 
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learned to read the Testament for himself, 
which gave him great pleasure. He was ever 
ready to speak or pray, and loved his mission- 
aries very much. The change in him was very 
remarkable, lie lived and died a Christian. 
He has been called to his rest since I left Af- 
rica, and the testimony respecting him was 
very encouraging. Give God the praise. He 
became a member of the church while I was 
there, and was an ornament to the same. 

Such a case, alone, is sufficient to reward us 
for all our toils and sufferings in sickly Africa. 
But numbers havo already gone home to 
heaven, and are now with Jesus, who received 
their light at our mission. Bless the Lord ! 



LETTEB XXI. 

CHRISTMAS AT KAW MENDI. 

In this region of country, by reason of con- 
tact and intercourse with Sierra Leone, tho 
people think much of Christmas. They make 
it a day of festivities, and expect their " Christ- 
mas " (that is, present) from their king or 
missionaries. I could not get a man to work 
for me, though my work was pressing, and 
many were in my employ. They chose rather 
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to lose their day's wages, and have some 
recreation. 

Quite early in the morning, a Mohammedan 
king, who lived two miles distant, came over 
to " wish me a merry Christmas," and give his 
.salutations. A large retinue accompanied him, 
expecting from the white man their Christmas. 
Though they could not talk English, yet they 
came around me and repeated " Christmas," 
" Christmas," holding out their hands, but none 
received any "Christmas" from me. They 
fired muskets into the air. to honor me, and 
filled the large piazza, gazing, and begging. I 
gave the king an invitation to eat breakfast 
with us, which he accepted when he saw what 
we had; but of the chicken he would not taste, 
because ho " did not know who killed it " — for 
Mohammedans will not eat the flesh of any 
animal that they have not killed, or at least 
seen killed. After breakfast, he and his com- 
pany returned home. 

As we have no "vacations" here in our 
school, wo thought best to give our children 
this day for recreation. Accordingly, we had 
drilled the school in singing many sweet hymns, 
to sing in this same king's town, that day. 

After some delay, all were inarched to the 
wharf, where they filled two largo canoes and 
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two boats full, being about one hundred in all. 
Miss More, myself, and the teachers, accompa- 
nied them, as well to enjoy the recreation our- 
selves (which wo much needed), as to watch 
over the multitude of little ones, and keep 
them straight. 

Our mission ensign, a white flag, having on 
it the large red letters M. M., for Mendi Mis- 
sion, was flying. The boys tied their handker- 
chiefs on sticks and raised them ; the teacher 
blow the horn ; the boatmen sang in high glee, 
and all was cheer and happiness as we rode 
two miles on the river to Barmah. 

All being landed, wo marched in good order, 
double file, into the town, passing through the 
double fence (barricade) to the king's yard and 
house. He was awaiting our arrival, and all 
the people were ranged around his yard, from 
largest to smallest — a beautiful sight indeed. 

Then for an hour or more, we sang the most 
precious words and tunes in the " Songs of 
Zion " (every tune, and all the words of which 
book the school had sung through twice), and 
to close we sang the good temperance song, 

" Away, away the bowl." 

Hundreds crowded round on all sides, to hear 
and to behold a sight, such as they never 
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before looked upon — a company of between 
eighty and ninety girls and boys, neatly 
dressed, orderly, and enlightened, sweetly 
singing songs of praise to their Redeemer. It 
jyas a beautiful sight. The king could under- 
stand English, and he listened to all, with 
much interest, and with pride that we had 
thus honored him before his people. When 
wo had done, he ordered a cannon to be loaded 
and fired, as a token of his delight, and to 
honor us. For a little while we let the chil- 
dren run about the town, at discretion, to see 
and play. Then we collected our forces, and 
returned with great enthusiasm. Then the 
larger boys raced in their canoes and boats. 

We can but hope that good will result from 
this exhibition of the effects of the Gospel, 
before such a crowd of poor heathen. Will 
they not think? Will they not observe the 
difference between these children and their 
own? And may not the desire be enkindled 
in their souls, that their children may also be 
thus educated ? 

On that evening, also, we had another pre- 
cious refreshing from on high, at which time 
we hope other dear souls wore converted to 
Christ. We had intended to have an exhibition 
tt' speaking in the chapel, that evening, and 
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had given out such notice, but in view of the 
state of feeling it was thought best to have a 
prayer-meeting; and the Lord blessed us. 

To God be all pi-aises. Pray that this work 
may go on, and spread far and wide. 

Your Missionary, Geo. Thompson. 
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LETTER XXII. 

MORE SPECIMENS OF COMPOSITION. 

That you may be better acquainted with 
some of our children here, and see that j r our 
prayers and giving are not in vain, I will send 
3 011 a few more specimens of African compo- 
sitions, written at different times. I havo 
many, but can now send only a few. 

1! COMPOSITION DAY. 

" "When I remember that this is ' composition 
day,' I find that I have nothing to write about; 
but when I look around the school, I find it 
full of something interesting. I see the little 
boys and girls all holding their books before 
their faces, and studying. And though some 
of them are playing and can not mind their 
books, yet the majority of them are trying to 
get knowledge. It is a delightful scene, and 
makes my heart fill with joy to think that 
some time back all of us were ignorant chil- 
dren, but now we are all trying to get that 
knowledge which will make us useful in this 
world, and, if we use it properly, will fit us 
for the next. "J. S. T." 
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" SIN. 

" ' Sin is the transgression of God's holy law.' 
Man has sinned against his God, which has 
brought death upon all his children. Sin has 
degraded man from his high estate down to the 
level with brutes. When I consider how man 
was; how God mado him in his own imago; 
and to what sin has now brought him ; it makes 
mo tremble. Man has become a slave to sin 
and Satan ; a slave to passion and to lust; but 
Jesus Christ died to redeem man from the 
curse of the law, and all who believe in him 
will hereafter reach the same state of happi- 
ness and holiness. "J. S. T." 

" AIR. 

" The air is an invisible fluid, and is found in 
all the world. It makes the grass of the field 
and the plants to grow ; and it supports the 
birds in the air, making them able to ascend 
and descend. It supports all tho living crea- 
tures that are on the earth ; and without the 
air all things, and the creatures, might die in 
an instant. 

"We find that God is so good, he made 
the air for us to breathe, and it is all around 
us, so that eveiy time we draw a breath wo 
exchange it. 
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"And when wo look at the trees wo seo 
them shake, but we can't sec what makes them 
shake ; but wc can guess about it, and say, 'It 
is the air; ' but it is God who commands it to 
move, and make the trees shake. He gives us 
the air that is around us, and we ought to 
thank the great God, for giving us the beautiful 
air that we breathe continually. 

"J. S. 1." 

" REPENTANCE. 

" God requires ' all men, every where, to re- 
pent.' And when wc say that a man truly 
repents, we mean that his heart is changed 
and made clean by the workings of divine 
grace, when ho is brought under a godly sor- 
row for his sins. Ho confesses, and forsakes 
his sins, feeling that ho is a guilty creature, 
condemned to die, and runs at once to the Sav- 
iour, through whom he may expect mercy, 
even the forgiveness of his sins. 

" Eepentance is enjoined on all men, and no 
one can say that God can not absolve his sins, 
for he is willing and ready to forgive the most 
wicked man or woman, when they truly repent. 

u ip ip " 

" DEATH. 

" Death is the most serious and solemn thing 
for any man to consider. To the righteous it 
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is glorious ; but to the wicked it is awful. A 
man whoso heart is full of worldly thoughts 
and pleasures, docs not like to think of death ; 
but whether ho like it or not, it shall surely 
come to him one day. It is good for us all to 
think of death, and try to prepare for it; so 
that when God shall send this awful messenger 
to us, wo may be ready to go to meet our Sav- 
iour in heaven, and behold him face to face in 
that happy land, where there is ' fullness of joy, 
and pleasures forcvermorc.' 

"J. P." 

"THE BIBLE. 

" The Bible is the best book in the world, 
and it is the oldest of all the books. It teaches 
how the old world was made, and how it was 
destroyed by water; and how God has sent 
his Son to die for us. If the Bible is not true, 
the missionaries could not come from a far 
country to tell us about the Gospel. 

" God is so good, that he has sent tho Biblo 
to us in Africa, so that wo may road it, and 
obey his law, and that we may send it to other 
parts of the world, that all people may know 
about him. May tho time como when all tho 
heathen will learn about God. 

"J. K." 



Thompson's letters 



" THE REALITIES OF ETERNITY. 

"God is from eternity; and Christ said, 'I 
ana Alpha and Omega, the beginning and the 
end, the first and the last.' And God the Spirit 
had his existence from eternity, with the Fa- 
ther and the Son. 1 Tor before the mountains 
were brought forth, or ever thou hadst formed 
the earth, and the world, even from everlasting 
to everlasting, thou art God.' 

" The Father is our maker. He formed us of 
clay, and ' breathed into our nostrils the breath 
of life, and man became a living soul.' 

" The Son is our Redeemer, our Saviour ; and 
is become our Salvation, our Benefactor, Pro- 
tector, our Intercessor, Lawgiver, and our 
Judge. 

" The day is coming when Jesus will assume 
the title of a judge. Now there is opportunity 
for repentance; and application of atoning 
blood may be secured to wash away our stains. 
But when Jesus shall have vacated the mercy- 
seat, and assumed that of a judge, what refuge 
will there remain for the wicked? His eyo 
will not spare, neither will he have pity. Pro- 
fanoness will be brought unto judgment, and 
long-forgotten oaths be called to mind ; and not 
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one of our wicked deeds will be omitted ! And 
sentence will be pronounced in view of assem- 
bled worlds, by which God's injured honor will 
be fully redressed, and his violated law sus- 
tained, at the expense of the sinner — and it 
will be in a manner that is just and impartial. 

" At His bar wo have to stand, to receive our 
reward, or just desert, forever. 

"J. E. A." 



LETTER XXIII. 

MY PEOPLE GIVING. 

You, who are toiling and denying yourselves, 
to be able to give something to send the Gospel 
to this benighted land, and who follow your 
gifts with prayers, that God's blessings may 
accompany them, will bo rejoiced, I know, at 
the assurance, that your gifts, and your prayers 
are "not in vain in the Lord." For your en- 
couragement, and, if possible, to stimulate you 
to still greater devotion to this blessed work, 
I desire to state a few facts, in connection with 
our little church here. 

It w T as formed when I was in Africa the first 
time, and I then established the " monthly 
concert of prayer" to unite with the thousands 
10 
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of Zion, in praying for the spread of the Gos- 
pel through every land. Some of those meet- 
ings were deeply interesting, and many not 
only prayed, but gave, out of their deep pov- 
erty, to help the mission to spread abroad 
the truth. Some gave country cloths (a cloth 
which they make here, of cotton, about the 
size of a bod sheet), some sweet potatoes, some 
coco (a vegetable), and many gave their work, 
when they had nothing else. 

Since I came out last, these meetings havo 
been of very great interest. Many have prayed, 
and then and there laid themselves rcnewedly 
on the altar, to labor for God. 

During last year, we had no system, except 
to let each one give, according to the impulse 
of the evening. Many gave cheerfully, from 
five cents to one dollar and a half each ; so that 
on some months there would be eight dollars 
contributed, in cloths, rice, bananas, work, etc., 
by the workmen and children, but mainly from 
the people of the town, as but few of the chil- 
dren had any thing to give, being supported by 
the mission. But with the commencement of 
1855, I began with the plan of gett ing them to 
pledge some amount monthly, as they felt they 
would be able to hold out. And to my great 
comfort and joy, twenty have thus pledged 
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themselves, giving from five to sixty cents 
a month, mostly in work, but some in cloths, 
or whatever they can command. 

Those who give, among the workmen, give 
from one to four days work a month. The 
girls of the school sew, and make a shirt, or 
pair of pants, etc., each month, out of their 
regular work-hours, in time when they were 
aliowed to play. This fills up usefully their 
leisure moments, keeps them out of mischief, 
and forms habits of industry and benevolence; 
thus doing them much good, at the same time 
that they benefit others. 

They "cut and finish throughout, the gar- 
ments which they make. I could mention the 
names of eight girls, who thus earn with their 
own hands, from twenty-four to thirty cents a 
month, to give to the missionary cause ! Is not 
this good? How many of the Sabbath-school 
gfete in America who have no way of getting 
money but working for it, give as much as 
this?" Or how many little boys? And who 
can not do it, if there was "a heart to the 
work?" Some of the boys who can sew, do 
the same, and other boys ask for jobs of work, 
which they may do out of work hours, that 
thus they may "help the mission." Those 
who are on monthly wages, give from their 
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wages whatever they desire, toward the object. 

And let it be remembered, that not one of 
our members has any thing but what they 
work for from day to day, at very low wages; 
except tiiat the parents of the children occa- 
sionally send them some little articles, or 
presents, which they frequently give to tho 
mission. 

And in this way our little church, of about 
sixty members, of whom the larger part arc 
school-children, gives "to help the mission 
spread the Gospel into the interior," from five 
to seven dollars a month, regularly. This 
does much toward supporting our out-station 
on Hah -h oo river. 

Who asks, •'< Has any thing been done ? " Is 
there no encouragement to go forward? Do 
Christians in America give as much, in pro- 
portion to their numbers and wealth, to spread 
the Gospel ? I think not. Who gives in pro- 
portion of from one to four days' labor, or 
earnings, each month? Some do; but how 
" few and far between." Who deny themselves 
any comforts, for tho privilege of giving more 
to save a lost world ? 

Pray for us, that we may « abound more 
and more." Your Missionary, 

Geo. Thompson. 
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LETTER XXIV. 

TROUBLE FROM LEOPARDS — LEOPARD -KILLING. 

Those who have read my "Thompson in 
Africa," will have seen that wo are not unfre- 
quently molested hero by leopards. Since I 
came out last, they have committed depreda- 
tions upon us a number of times. 

Once they passed through a man's kitchen, 
and caught one of my goats, which was sleep- 
ing in his yard, before his door. Tho tracks 
were followed next morning nearly a quarter 
of a mile into the bush, where wo found tho 
remnants of the goat, and many of the bones 
picked perfectly clean ! 

We set traps for the leopards where wo 
found tho pieces. That night, one got into a 
trap, but succeeded in withdrawing his foot, 
and escaping.- 

They have frequently come into the town, 
and carried away our goats, when not shut up. 

On one occasion a. boy of this town was 
sleeping in a shantec in a farm, called a " farm- 
house," when a leopard seized him, dragged 
him to the bush, and devoured him! Only 
the bare skull, and two or three small bonea 
were to be found the next morning. 
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fiow terrible ! You can almost imagine that 
you hear the screams of the poor boy! but no 
one comes to his hcipl What fearful suffer- 
ings I Devoured alive ! Torn to pieces bv the 
blood-thirsty monster! How he sucks up the 
blood! How eagerly ho devours the mangled 
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flesh ! The very thought almost chills our 
blood in our veins ! 

Poor fellow ! His end was sudden and ter- 
rible. Yours, dear reader, may come as sud- 
denly, though in another way. And may we 
all be thankful for safety from leopards, and all 
other evils, beneath our heavenly Father's care. 

Lately (March, 1855), the leopards visited us 
again, and took a number of the town goats, 
not put up. When they could get no more 
goals, the visitors next came into the mission 
yard, and under the mission house and piazza, 
where our ducks and fowls roosted at night, 
and caught them. They continued these visits 
for a number of nights, till they had robbed us 
of nearly all. One little chick remained. The 
children said that it was done by leopards. I 
told them it could not be that they would ven- 
ture thus; that it must ho only wild-cats, of 
which there arc many all about, and which trou- 
ble poultry very often. But they continued to 
come, and the fowls to go, till on Sabbath 
night (March 25th), nearly a clean sweep was 
made. On Monday night, at bed-time, I placed 
my large leopard-trap at the place, and had a 
large bo}^ to sleep in the piazza above, to awa- 
ken me, should ho. hear a noise. About three 
o'clock in the morning he called me, saying, 
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''There is something in the trap/' I arose, 
took my lamp and gun (loaded only with coarse 
shot, as I supposed it to bo only a " bush-cat "), 
and went upon the steps. It was very dark, 
and the rain was pouring down hard. After 
looking for some time, we saw a leopard indeed, 
lying on the ground, with her foot in the trap. 
She had struggled and knocked around, till 
she had given up, and was lying still. 

In the dark, as near as I could, I fired. She 
roared, and bounded again, terrifically for a 
few moments, making every heart in town 
quake with terror, and causing every door to 
be firmly secured. I loaded with balls, wont 
out and fired again; and again the monster 
made our hearts all tremble with her noise. I 
went out the third time, and seeing her lying 
still, supposed that she was dead, and went 
back to bed. But soon she flounced and 
plunged again. I went out and saw her stand- 
ing up, and fired a third time, as close as the 
darkness would allow. As I was going out the 
fourth time, one of the ladies said, " Brother 
Thompson, tie a string to a lamp, and let it 
down, out of the window; then you can see." 
I did so, and could then see the animal dis- 
tinctly, and fired a dead shot into its head. 
The conflict was over, and victory ours. 
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This leopard was about three-fourths grown. 
She measured three feet eight inches from the 
nose to the tail, and six feet two inches to the 
end of the tail. She stood two feet four inches 
high. The legs and paws are very powerful 
and large, and the spotted skin very beautiful. 

The. male leopard is considerably larger than 
the female. And there is another variety 
nearly twice as large, and much more fierce 
and powerful. 

The strength of this animal is amazing; but 
my large trap did its work well. It broke the 
leg, and held firmly. 

As soon as it was day, multitudes crowded to 
see the beast, and to thank me for killing it, 
as it is a rare thing to kill one. Many of them 
never saw a leopard before, and their amaze- 
ment was truly wonderful. Leopards are 
numerous, all about. 

Only this week, a leopard caught a man, a 
few miles off; but the man succeeded in caus- 
ing his antagonist to loose his hold, and in 
saving himself. There were two men together, 
in their " farm-house," or probably he would 
have been killed. In a town about four miles 
distant, a leopard came into a house, in the 
town, an d took off a boy ! Such visitors are 
very undesirable. 
11 
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They arc dangerous only in the night, or 
when wounded. 

Lions I have never heard of, in this part of 
the country. They are abundant more to the 
south, and in the interior. 

Who will come and live hero, among tho 
leopards, for tho sake of saving this interesting 
people? b 

Your Missionary, 

Geo. Thompson. 



LETTER XXV. 

CONTINUANCE OP GODS WORK. 

_ It is one year (his day (May 14th, 1855), 
since we enjoyed our first wonderful effusion of 
tho Holy Spirit, which bowed so many precious 
souls to Jesus, in sweet submission. Some of 
the succeeding scenes of gracious outpouring 
I have mentioned in previous letters, up to as 
late a date as last Christinas. In this I wish 
to note, very briefly (for I can do no more, in 
so short a letter), some of the more interesting 
scenes, since 3855. 

. °" th ° last eve "ing of tho old year, wo met 
in our chapel. I first preached, and then there 
were a number of prayers. Next, our new 
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teacher preached ; then between twenty and 
thirty came forward to the anxious seat. Our 
old interpreter exhorted them in a very affect- 
ing manner, and many of them talked with 
very deep feeling and many tears, confessing 
their sins, and professing repentance. Chil- 
dren, mothers, and old grandmothers, together 
sobbed freely, in view of their sins ; and 
we hope that some of them gave their 
hearts to Christ. Thus the "new year was 
ushered in, with rich blessings of salvation 
from God. 

On tho evening of January 2nd, Miss Moro 
met fifteen inquirers in the sitting-room, while 
the teacher conducted meeting in tho chapel, 
and I met and instructed, in my room, eight 
candidates for admission to tho church. (Thus 
wo often divided our strength, holding three, 
and sometimes four meetings, in various places 
on the same evening.) 

On Sabbath, January 7th, I baptized, and 
received to the church, eight members, who for 
months before had been under a course of in- 
struction. The scene was one of deep and 
thrilling interest. 

The next evening Miss More had twenty- 
three inquirers, while I met a class of back- 
sliders, and tried to lead them again to Jesus. 
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And the same meetings were held for a number 
of weeks, with profit to some souls. 

We met inquirers every Monday evening, 
when from ton to twenty-five would come for 
conv er , atlon and instruction Thcrc ofteu 

cases of deep interest in these little meeting 

On January 28th, I had a hard day's preach- 
-* as usual (four times), and in the event, 
God again granted us a rich blessing. We 
hope hat a number were converted to God. 
-They talked and prayed till a l ato hour ftnd 

ZT off um f1 s t0 stop - Wo had t0 ^ 

;, 0ff : M , SejWhi ' e -any were anxious 
to toll what Christ had done for them. It was 
J-lp'ood to be there/' and we praised the 

On March 11th (our communion was gen- 
mo > T £ fil ' St Sabbath ° f —V ofhor 

Tco nt of P08tp0ned °" e week •* 

account of my absence), two more were added 

to the church, on profession. At this season 
the new m.ssmnaries were present, and were 
de^y interested, for it was a melting scene 

On thecghth of April, I was quite unwell 
(and for a number of days afterward) g 
F-cached twice. & the evening I spoke from 
^words, « What -will y 6 that ifhouS «2 
you ? I was nover bef01>0 SQ fae o 
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Christ to sinners, and God owned bis truth. 
The Spirit came down with power, and about 
fifty were on their knees pleading for mercy. 
Not one impenitent person in the houso was 
loft unmoved. Every one joined in the cry, 
" God bo merciful to me a sinner." 

It was a time of power, that tried men's 
souls, and all felt that God was truly present. 
I never heard some of the brethren and sisters 
so take' hold of the arm of God, and plead with 
such irresistible importunity, for the salvation 
of sinners, as on that evening. The deep foun- 
tains of the soul were broken up, and salvation 
came. " Glory to God ! " The church-members 
labored in a most gratifying manner with 
sinners to lead them to God. 

The next morning the school went in as 
usual, but was soon turned into an "anx- 
ious room," where such a scene followed, 
for two hours, as melted my heart, and com- 
pelled me to bow and sob with them, like a 
little child. 

The remaining impenitent children were 
crying for mercy, while those who had found 
Christ wore instructing and pointing them to 
the Saviour, with many tears, and most affec- 
tionate pleadings. The smallest in the school 
wore crying to God for pardon, while streams 
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of tears were rolling down their little cheeks. 
It was a very affecting sight. 

The teacher and his wife, two of the new 
missionary ladies, and myself were present, 
doing what we could, with much weeping, to 
lead the precious souls to Christ; and we 
believe that a goodly number submitted their 
hearts to him. One young girl came to me 
with smilmgfaco, at the close, and said, « Glory 
to^God ! The Lord has pardoned my sins." 

That afternoon, at the hour for sewing, the 
girls requested their teacher to let them°have 
a prayer-meeting. She joined with them in 
a most melting season of prayer and singing 
Afterward they sewed. & 
On the 15th, as I went to meeting, they 
were praying in the ehapol for the outpouring 
of the Holy Spirit, and for their minister, who 
was about to preach to them. It was very 
solemn, and there was a largo attendance. 

I preached from the words, "My sin is ever 
before me." Ami in the evening, on "The 
barren fig-tree." It was a time of great power 
—a blessed scene. Souls were converted and 
brought into liberty. 

On the evening of the 22d, there was another 
similar scene. Brother Tefft was present to 
assist, and was deeply affected, enjoying it 
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much. He afterward said, " I felt that God was 
there, and I dared not lay my hand to the ark." 

On the thirteenth of May, in the evening, 
we feel that others were brought to Christ. 
And yet the good work goes on. Give to God 
all the glory. It is his work, and his shall be 
the praise. Our labors are great and respon- 
sible, but "as our day, so is our strength." 
" Grace sufficient " is granted for each neces- 
sity. Our meetings every night, our monthly 
concerts of prayer, our classes, etc., are all 
precious seasons. 

Will not all pray for us, and help us by giv- 
ing, or coming ? Miss Winters fell in the work, 
greatly rejoicing in what she was permitted to 
witness. She said, a few days before she was 
taken sick, " These scenes are too good for me 
to enjoy long." She died on the 4th of May, 
1855. Who will fill her place? We greatly 
need laborers. Your Missionary, 

Geo. Thompson. 



LETTER XXVI. 

TWO INTERESTING CASES. 

First Case. — Within two miles of us is a strong 
Mohammedan town. The king is a very rigid 
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Mohammedan, well informed, and of great in- 
fluence in this part of the country. This king 
has many wives, and many children. When 
visiting him one day, we asked him to let the 
mission have a little daughter of one of his 
wives, to educate in English, and in the Chris- 
tian religion. Ho consulted the mother, and 
they both gave us the girl, with a written 
agreement to let us keep her for five years. 
The girl's country-name is "iNyemah," which 
means 11 the good girl." We hope that it will 
prove a true name. She is about nine or ten 
years of age, and came here a little before 
Christmas. 

At first, when spoken to on the subject of 
religion, she was very bold to deny the truth 
of the Bible, and to say, that the Koran and its 
religion was the only true religion. She would 
speak very scornfully of the Saviour and his 
requirements. This was very remarkable in 
one so young. But she had not been here long 
— she had not passed through many of the 
meetings spoken of in my last letter, before she 
began to cry for mercy. 

She had very deep and pungent convictions, 
was greatly distressed for a time, and seemed 
to have a mighty struggle in her mind; but at 
length she came out and professed to give up 
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her heart to God. And now, for a number of 
weeks, she has appeared well. She is humble, 
mild, docile, and industrious. She loves her 
books, and learns very fast. She loves the 
meetings, and talks and prays excellently. She 
often speaks of hor father and mother, and begs 
prayers for them ; and says she is praying for 
them continually. 

I asked her to-day (May 16th), "Why do 
you love Christ?" She replied, "For the 
goodness he has done to me." "What good 
has he done you?" "He has died for me," 
was her beautiful answer. 

She says that she can not believe in and 
follow her father's ways any more ; that she 
can not forsake Christ, even if her father should 
punish her, but will serve him while she 
lives. 

Now, we can not see the heart, to know 
whether this little girl is truly converted to 
God. We can only say, that she appears excel- 
lently, thus far, and wo will hope and pray for 
her, and try to establish her " in the truth, as 
it is in Jesus." Should she come out boldly for 
Christ, she will doubtless meet with violent 
opposition, and we wish to ask especial prayer 
in her behalf, that she may bo fully delivered 
from the delusions of Mohammedanism. 
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Second Case. — This same king has a step-son, 
who is a very tall, dignified man. He is pleas- 
ant, and very fond of coming to the mission to 
visit, talk, etc. He is a kind of leading man in 
the town, and is consulted by the king on all 
important matters. He is also the head war- 
man of the king's forces, and has been engaged 
in some close encounters with enemies. 

About two months ago, this man came to 
meeting here, on Sabbath morning, for the first 
time. He listened very attentively to the ser- 
mon, tarried awhile after meeting, and seemed 
very sober and thoughtful. 

He returned home, but the next day came 
again, bringing his "war medicine," a gree- 
gree, saying, " That word you talk yesterday, 
touched my heart, and as I mean to come to 
meeting every Sunday, I can't hold this thing 
any more. Formerly, I trusted in it to save 
me in war from all evil. But now I believe 
that God only can help me ; so I want to give 
this to you, and trust alone in God." 

Now, children, what do you think this great 
war grec-gree was ? It was only a small piece 
of mica stone ! This he had kept wrapped in 
a rag, very carefully, and carried it about his 
person when he went to war 1 What darkness 
of mind ! And yet none of their great gree- 
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grees have any more sense, though made in 
different ways. 

The next Sabbath he came again, and heard 
the sermon with attention and interest. The 
next day he came again, and brought another 
war gree-gree, which his brother had owned, 
and gave it up to me, saying, " I can't go to 
war any more. If the king commands me to 
g o to war, I can't do it, If war arises, I will 
leave, and go to another country. War is not 
good, and I can't fight any more. I mean to 
hold this God-word now." 

Lately he came and said that one of his fam- 
ily was dead, and he wished to buy a black 
ribbon, to wear on his neck, for her. (Did he 
not get this idea from the English custom of 
wearing black, when friends die?) I sold him 
the ribbon, but said, " I should not change my 
dress for the death of friends— it is foolish." 
And after awhile he gave it to me, saying, " I 
don't want it any more. I can't wear it, after 
what you have told me." 

Afterward he brought me other gree-grees, 
and came to meeting for some time. 

But I would not have you think that we sup- 
pose this man to be converted, or even serious 
about his soul. These things are mentioned as 
interesting incidents, which encourage us in 
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our labors, and which should incite you to pray 
for us, that the truth may be effectual. 

On two Sabbaths lately, I have had quite a 
company of Mohammedans, to hear me preach. 
We feel that the Lord is working for this peo- 
ple. His Spirit is what is needed, to enlighten 
the mind, convince of sin, and lead to true 
repentance, and the hearty embrace of a 
Saviour. 

We ask the prayers of all. 

Your Missionary, 

Geo. Thompson. 



LETTER XXVII. 

" EBENEZER." 

My twenty-fifth letter brought up my brief 
accounts of the work of God to May 14th, 1855. 
I wish in this to glance at his mercy to us, 
during the remaining months of that year, just 
closed. Though we are unworthy, yet the 
Lord has not forsaken us. We have been 
called to pass through severe trials, but God 
has abundantly blessed our labors. 

I can not enter into particulars much, both 
because I have not time, and because it would 
be unnecessarily tedious for you; so I will only 
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briefly state, that the year has been one of 
almost continued refreshing from on high, by 
the outpouring of the Spirit, for which we 
praise the Lord. 

On the twentieth of May, a gracious shower 
descended, after preaching from the text " The 
Spirit and the Bride say, Come." The Spirit 
gave the word effect, and many came forward 
to the anxious seat, crying to God for mercy. 
Wc have seldom enjoyed a season of such 
searching and glorious power- The church was 
greatly Mossed, and we hope that numbers 
found the Saviour precious to their souls. 
Every impenitent soul in the house was crying 
for mercy, and many were deeply exercised in 
their minds. 

Again, on the twenty-seventh, salvation 
descended. After preaching from the words, 
« Quench not the Spirit," about forty came to 
the anxious seat— and it was good to be there. 
Some went homo with a new song in their 
mouths, praising the Lord. On the next eve- 
ning, twenty-four met me in the mission house, 
for instruction ; and many spoke of finding 
peace, and of receiving a rich blessing on the 
last evening. 

On June 17th, God granted us a precious 
blessing, and there were some interesting cases. 
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On the 24th, I preached two sermons from 
Komans, ii : 4. 5. God was sensibly present 
among us, and many were heard confessing 
sin, and seeking God's mercy. I labored with 
them, till my strength failed. 

On the first of July, I preached on the inter- 
cession of Christ, and in the afternoon, we 
observed the sacrament. Eight of our mission- 
aries were present, and a large throng of 
natives, making the greatest number that ever 
met at a communion season, at Kaw Mendi. 
Seven new members were baptized and received 
to the church. It was a most memorable and 
precious season. Christ was with us, and made 
our hearts rejoice. We saw and felt that our 
labor had "not been in vain, in the Lord," and 
we were greatly encouraged to go forward in 
our labors for this people. In the evening, 
another precious season of " refreshing from 
the Lord," was enjoyed. 

On July 22d, many more were seeking the 
Saviour. I labored in distress of body, but 
rejoice to hope that souls were led to Christ. 

On the 29th, I preached on the sorrows of 
idolaters, from Ps. xvi : 4; and God blessed the 
truth for good, making it like a two-edged 
sword. 

Tn the Sabbath-school, that afternoon, God 
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poured out his Spirit, and brother Tefft and 
myself wept and prayed with the dear chil- 
dren, for some time after school. Some of 
them talked and prayed in a very affecting 
manner. 

At another time, after preaching from Eccl. 
ix : 10, many of the natives came forward for 
prayer, and to seek mercy from God. There 
were a number of very interesting cases, and 
very deep feeling. Numbers professed to sub- 
mit their hearts to God, and others were filled 
with rejoicing. You would have wept for joy, 
could you have witnessed the melting scene. 

Again, after preaching from 1 Tim. vi : 12, 
about thirty came forward— among them a 
head war-man, who on that day had heard the 
Gospel for the first time. Others of his com- 
pany were also on their knees, praying. He 
confessed, that ho had killed many people; 
that he had taken things by force from others 
(as warriors do in every country); that he had 
once been engaged in a plan to break and 
plunder this mission ; and many other things. 
He freely acknowledged his great wickedness, 
and begged God to forgive him. I could but 
pray for him, that his mind might be enlight- 
ened, and his soul saved. But this was 
the last time he heard the Gospel; and he 
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afterward hardened his heart, was guilty of 
cutting his wife to pieces, and was burned to 
death by an enraged people ! Such was his 
dreadful end. 

Again, on December 9th, many were anxious 
for their souls, and some affecting now cases 
presented themselves. Scenes, before described, 
wore again witnessed, and souls were brought 
to embrace the Saviour. Glory to God ! 

Thus, dear readers, we have passed along, 
noticing only the more marked showers of 
Divine grace. But all our meetings have been 
full of interest, and every week, and every 
Sabbath has witnessed to the presence of the 
Saviour among us. And, from time to time, 
souls have been hopefully converted to God, 
for which glory be to his name ! 

I have met weekly from six to twenty-five 
persons who came to my room for instruction 
in the way of eternal life. 

In addition to the regular meetings, the 
women have held prayer-meetings on Sabbath 
afternoons, from house to house, which have 
been full of interest. And on four evenings of 
each week, our interpreter, with some of the 
larger boys, has held prayer and conference 
meetings, from house to house, around the 
town, with good results. Besides all this, there 
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have been meetings in the chapel every night, 
class-meetings, etc., etc. And for half of the 
year, the teacher went in the boat three miles, 
on Sabbath afternoon, and preached to the 
people of three villages. 

» The Lord hath done great things for us, 
whereof we are glad." Give him the glory. 

Cease not to pray for us. 

Your Missionary, 

Geo. Thompson. 



LETTBE XXVIII. 

OUR CHRISTMAS TRIP. 

I told you in a previous letter, how we spent 
the Christmas of 1854. I wish now to give you 
an account of our holiday on last Christmas. 

In our school, we have no long vacations, as 
with you; and wo therefore the more cheer- 
fully gratify our numerous children once a 
year, by joining with them in some useful 
recreation (which they much need), and profit- 
able pleasure, on this day. They enjoy it 
very much. 

Well, to prepare for the day, numerous pieces 
of sacred music Avere practiced, and vari- 
ous pieces of declamation committed, for the 
12 
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occasion. I wrote, also, two dialogues — one on 
polygamy, showing its awful wickedness, and 
very degrading nature ; and the other on their 
country-fashions, showing their absurdity, cru- 
elty, and wickedness. 

These dialogues were written in English, 
but were learned and spoken in Mendi and 
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Sherbro, so that they might be clearly under- 
stood by all. Four of the boys took part in 
these pieces, and did them good justice. 

Having previously prepared two large and 
long canoes, and our two boats, we set off early 
on Christmas morning (having killed a goat 
for the children's dinner), in high glee, for 
Kawtoomahhoo, eighteen miles up the river. 

The boats were rowed with six oars, and had 
the stars and stripes flying. The canoes were 
propelled by means of thirty paddles, each 
canoe having a white flag, with the large let- 
ters M. M. on it. We reached the place in 
about four hours and a half, and were received 
with marks of pleasure by the chiefs and their 
people. 

After we had rested a little, we assembled in 
the barre of Kawtoomahhoo (about sixty of 
us), and while we sung our sweet songs, and 
the boys spoke their pieces, the king and peo- 
ple gathered around to listen, and to behold 
such a sight as most of them had never before 
witnessed ; viz., so large a company of orderly, 
well-dressed, and intelligent children. We 
sung our choice pieces, at intervals, and tho 
boys spoke, in English and Mendi, before them. 
The dialogues cut close, and caused much 
attention and remark. They exposed the 
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dearest idols of their hearts, and we hope that 
good results may follow therefrom. 

A number of quite small boys spoke pieces; 
among them the king's own son, who had been 
in the mission one and a half years. He now 
speaks English well, reads in the Testament, 
and belongs to the church. 

All were much astonished at what they saw 
and heard. The king gave us half a bushel of 
fine oranges, and seemed to be much pleased 
with the exhibition. In the evening, I preached 
in the barre, to the natives, among whom were 
some who never had seen a white man before. 
Others also spoke, until it was quite late. 

The next morning we all went half a mile, 
in our canoes, to Hah-hoo, the residence of old 
Karmokoo, and there, before a large assemby, 
sung and spoke again. The dialogues cut, and 
made much talk. The boys spoke them well; 
just as naturally as if they came right out of 
their own hearts. May much good result. 

THE NOBLE BOY. 

At the edge of Kawtoomahhoo stood a large 
orange-tree- (as large as any of your apple- 
trees), full of beautiful, ripe, yellow oranges. 
The king had suffered a Mohammedan to hang 
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gree-gree, made of some Arabic writing, so 
that no one of the ignorant people dared to 
pick an orange, lest they should be seized with 
a bad sickness, and die ! For such it was 
believed would be the effect, if any one should 
touch an orange, while that "medicine" hung 
on the tree. Even tho king did not dare to 
pick a single orange. None but the " medicine- 
man," it was supposed, could pick them with- 
out injury. Such was their superstition ! 

But the king's son (spoken of above) loved 
oranges, and he had learned at the mission 
that such gree-grees were all a cheat, to deceive 
tho ignorant people, and could do neither good 
nor evil. He no longer feared them. Before 
we knew any thing about it, we heard tho peo- 
ple screaming with terror; and when we looked 
we saw tho little boy with the " medicine " in 
his hand, going to throw it into the river. 
The people were terrified, lest the king's son 
should die for his act. The king, who was 
with me, spoke to him in much displeasure, 
and told him to take it back. But I cried out, 
"Yandingo, yandingo (good, good). That's 
right, Allen ; get all the gree-grees, and throw 
them into tho river." And he threw it into 
tho river, and then went and picked what 
oranges he wanted, for himself and all his 
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companions. This was a noble act for a 
heathen boy, and pleased us exceedingly. It 
showed us that his instruction in the mission 
bad not been in vain. 

If it had been any one else than the king's 
son, he would probably have been punished, 
and perhaps poisoned also, to make the gree- 
gree-man's word prove true — that somo bad 
sickness would come upon him. But as it was, 
nothing was done. 

Again. While at Hah-hoo, after many had 
spoken, I asked Allen to talk to them, out of 
his own heart, in their own language. He 
addressed them in substance as follows : 

" My friends, you all see me among you 
again. I was once a* poor heathen boy, but 
now I have learned the true light. You all 
see this people (our company). I met them 
at Kaw Mendi, and the things which I learn 
there, I want you all to know. The missiona- 
ries come from far, to teach us, and I want you 
to hear what they say, and leave all your old 
wicked ways. 

" In the Book which I have learned, it says 
that God sent his Son to die for us, that we 
might be saved. If we love him, and leave all 
our sins, we shall go to the heaven he has pre- 
pared ; but if we do not, we shall go to hell, to 
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suffer forever. You see me before you. I am 
not ashamed to speak of my Saviour before 
you all, for I want you all to know and love 
him too. 

« Do, my brethren ; do, my friends, seek him. 
411 this country-fashion that you make and 
trust in, can not save you, and God forbids you 
to do so. You must trust in God alone." 

Now was not this a good speech for such a 
little boy? Pray for him, that ho maybe a 
good and useful man. 

After a late breakfast, we started, and called 
at another town on our way, where the boys 
spoke their dialogues again, and where we also 
sun- for the king and his people, much to their 
gratification. The king confessed the truth, 
promised to have but one wife, and gave us 
half a bushel of oranges. We came home in 
about five hours, gratified with our trip. 

Wo pray for God's blessing on it to the 
heathen. Your Missionary, 

Geo. Thompson. 



LETTER XXIX. 
old lango— his death. 
It is known that Mr. Raymond, in his time, 
redeemed many children, and others. That is, 
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by the payment of a few dollars he saved their 
lives in many cases, and secured their liberty 
in all. Among others, he saved from the war 
a whole family (excepting one daughter), who 
would either have been sold to the slave- 
traders, or put to death. 

Tho family consisted of the father (old 
Lango), mother, and four children. From that 
time they all made the mission their home, and 
have lived here in peace, while others about 
the country have been fearful, and frequently 
running from place to place, to save themselves 
from their enemies.* 

Lango was a very punctual attendant on the 
house of God, at all meetings, both on the Sab- 
bath, and other days, till his strength failed 
him. lie was always ready to pray, and to 

*01d Lango's conversion is thus mentioned in "Thomp- 
son in Africa," page 110 (stereotype edition), under date 
of February 18, 1849: "One old man confessed his guilt, 
and rejoiced that he was permitted to hear the Gospel in 
his own tongue, and said that he gave up all his heart to 
God." And ou page 128, under date of June 10, is more 
about him. He joined the church, with his old wife, Octo- 
ber 7, 1849 (p. 101), and from that time to his death they 
both gare cheering evidence of genuine conversion to God. 
Theirlifo was exemplary, and they always seemed delighted 
to hear the word of God. I have spoken about his wife 
(Samawoonee ), in vol. it. of this work. 

* • 
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speak of the love of God to him ; and has often 
said, " I now have one foot in the grave, but I 
desire nothing but my Saviour." 

For some months he has not been able to 
attend meetings, or to walk about much, and I 
have generally had preaching on Sabbath 
afternoon in his yard, before his door, so that 
he and his wife could hear the Gospel, which 
was always a feast to them. 

After he became blind, and could speak but 
a little, I visited him, and asked how he felt 
in his mind. He said clearly, "I am only 
waiting for my Saviour to come for me. If he 
should come to-night, I am ready." I pointed 
him to Jesus, and prayed with him. 

On November 11th, 1855, his oldest son 
came to me, as I was ringing the bell for 
preaching, and said, " My father is going." As 
he spoke, he wept excessively. 

As brother Brooks was with me on that Sab- 
bath, I let him commence the meeting, and 
went over to see the old man. I thought ho 
was dying. Many were assembled, with anx- 
ious looks (for he was an old patriarch among 
them, being probably more than one hundred 
years old). I talked to them some time, prayed, 
and came to the chapel and preached. After 
meeting, brother B. and myself went to see 
13 



146 Thompson's letters 

him, and brother B. said that he was dying. I 
saw him again after Sabbath-school, in about 
the same state ; but he revived again, and con- 
tinued to live till November 22d, when his son 
came again for me. I hastened to the place, 
and he soon breathed his last, so easily that we 
did not know when he died, though we were 
watching him. A great wailing commenced, 
at once, but I stilled them, and talked to them 
for some time, as the occasion seemed to 
demand. 

I had a coffin made for the old man, and on 
the next day a large crowd of people assembled 
at the place, to whom I preached a sermon, 
from the words, " Weep not for me, but weep 
for yourselves," etc. A large procession then 
followed to the grave, where we deposited his 
remains, till the resurrection morn. 

The impression on the minds of the living 
seemed to be favorable, as the heathen had 
never before seen any of their number buried 
in that manner.* 

Old Lango never had but the one wife, and 

* Their usual mode of-burying the dead, is to tie up 
the corpse in a mat, dig a shallow hole, and put it in. 
With it they deposit country cloths, spears, cutlasses, etc., 
supposing- that the person will have occasion to use them, 
in the spirit-world, whither he has jrnne. 
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raised a large family of children, most of whom 
are living. He was a member of the church 
for more than six years, and has been an honor 
and an ornament to it. We have no doubt 
that he now dwells with Christ. 

This is but one instance of the conversion of 
adults, here. We have quite a number of men 
and women with us, who' give evidence of a 
saving change. Now, where are those who 
have said, " For the adults of Africa there is 
no hope?" Oh, that they could have known 
this old man ! Surely, one such case is enough 
to pay for all the sacrifices that have been 
made in this mission. Who is discouraged? 
" Be not afraid — only believe," and salvation 
shall be seen. Pray for us. 

Your Missionary, 

Geo. Thompson. 



LETTER. XXX. 

A PEEP AT KAW MENDI* 

As most of the friends of Africa will never 
visit this place, and for themselves see our 
operations, I have thought it might be inter- 



• See frontispiece for illustration. 
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eating to give a brief; bird's-eye view of what 
wo are, and what wo are doing from day to 
day, so far as it can bo done in writing. 

Imagine yourselves coming up the river in a 
canoe, or boat. (The river is about forty rods 
wide at this place, and from ten to fourteen 
foot deep.) As you come around a short bend 
in the river, the inexpressibly beautiful palm- 
grove, consisting of a vast number of stately 
palm-trees, with their tufted, waving plumes, 
bursts suddenly upon you, on the right. You 
involuntarily exclaim, "Oh, how beautiful!" 
The white mission -house, and a few other 
buildings are seen. 

Eow on. Sow land on our excellent pier 
(which cost me much work), extending out 
into the river, so that boats, or canoes can 
approach it at low water. There, now I will 
conduct you. Here, just at the wharf, on the 
left, is our largo boat-house, and on the right 
you see four men sawing in our saw-pit— and 
piles of logs lying about, awaiting their turn. 

The large house, directly in front, is the 
mission house. It stands eight rods from the 
river, on a gentle ascent, about fifteen feet 
above the water. It is a two-story house. "We 
live in the upper story, and use the lower for 
storage. 
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Now advance. Here, on the left, is a house 
of two rooms, for boys ; next is the rice and oil 
store ; on the right is the goat-house, and ano- 
ther rice-store. Then comes the chapel, stand- 
ing a little back from the road, all covered with 
bamboo-thatch, and having walls of mud. 
Here is the place whore God has so gloriously 
shed forth his grace upon us, and led many 
souls to his feet. 

Now we are on Main street, running east and 
west. We will turn to the right, On the left 
hand is a house for workmen. Next is the 
large, new house for boys, which was nearly a 
year in building. It is in the shape of a hollow 
square, one story in hight, with a thatched roof, 
and is plastered with lime, within and without, 
making rather a beautiful appearance. We 
call it*Kaw Mendi Institute." On the right 
are four houses, occupied by our interpre- 
ter, and sundry others. About sixty rods 
beyond is a small native village, where I 
have often preached, at five o'clock on Sabbath 
afternoons. 

Now we will turn around and go east, pass- 
ing by the mission house. Here, on the left, is 
our carpenters' shop (an open shed); next, a 
teachers' house ; and on the right lies the town, 
a cluster of variously-shaped African houses. 
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These are all arranged in regular country 
style, without any order, except that each fam- 
ily build in a cluster, leaving a yard within 
or m front. In this town there are sixty or 
seventy houses, and new ones are going up 
Walk about through it. You will see people 
of all grades, and of all ages, from the infant to 
the man one hundred years old. Go into their 
humble mud huts; they will all be glad to see 
you, and every one, old and young, must shake 
your hand. You see numbers covered with 
dreadful sores, from head to feet. Some are 
being eaten up, little by little, by leprosy, that 
dreadful disease of which we read in the Bible. 
A hand of one is already gone. Another has 
lost both hands, and parts of the arms. The 
toes and fingers of another are falling off. 
Many of them are repulsive to the sight, but 
they have souls, precious souls, to redeem 
which the Saviour died, and we wish to save 
them. 

During the day you will find but few people 
in the town. They are out in their farms, or 
at work for the mission. At night all are in, 
cheerful and happy. 

Now let us look in the mission yard. It 
contains about one acre. See our numerous, 
fine fruit-trees. Here are numbers of the 
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mango-tree, which produce two full crops of its 
luscious fruit in a year, besides scattering 
bunches between. Hero are the cooling sour- 
sop, and sweet-sop, the excellent guava, the 
rich pawpaw, the plantain, bananas of various 
kinds and flavors, the fig, the lemon, the orange, 
the lime, the cocoa-nut, the bread-nut — all 
growing, but not now bearing. In front of 
the chapel is a fine bread-fruit tree, which 
yields two crops of its precious load in a year, 
and a specimen of the singular tree which pro- 
duces the juicy cashew-nut, more crooked and 
low-spreading than any other tree. Around 
the yard fence, are great quantities of thrifty 
pine-apple trees, on the rich fruit of which we 
feast abundantly. All these, besides a great 
variety of beautiful flowers, granadilla bower, 
etc., are of our own planting. From the most 
of the trees we have already gathered of their 
fruits, and thus enjoyed the reward of our 
labors. 

Back of the mission yard lies our mission 
farm, of nearly one hundred acres, all culti- 
vated with the hoe (as we here have no plows), 
and furnishing abundance of cassada for our 
own use, and for sale also, of sweet potatoes, 
yams, coco, arrow-root, red cherries, and other 
articles. But we have seen enough of tho 
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outside. Now for the working part of our 
operations. 

Well about half-past five, in the morning 
the large bell rings for all to rise, wash and 
get ready for duty. In a few minutes the girls 
are seen going to the river to bathe. At six 
o'clock, the bell rings again, for the boys to 
wash, and for the workmen to commence work 
Soon they are on hand— from ten to thirty 
men, according to the work of the day. I meet 
them and give them their directions, and then 
they go to their various labors, under the 
superintendence of a '-head man." To him I 
give orders, and he sees that they are executed 
There, now I feel relieved, and can have a little 
time to think, read, or write, perhaps. 

At half-past six, the small bell rings for the 
school to assemble for morning prayers, after 
which^study and recitations are the order till 
ten o'clock. Sometimes we have a native 
teacher who conducts the school, assisted 
by older boys. Sometimes Miss More takes 
charge, and has the boys to help her. And 
sometimes the more advanced scholars carry 
on the school by themselves* I now go into 
«W e need, efee^y, . good, .pwetfad, ****** 
teacher, to train these youth to be themselves efficient 
teachers. Who will come? 
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the school from nine to ten, and also hear a 
olass in theology, in the evening, after all the 
other public labors are over. 

From ten to eleven is intermission, when the 
children and workmen breakfast. (The mis- 
sion family eat at nine.) The large bell is 
rung at ten for all to stop work, and again at 
eleven, for all to go to work, and for school 
again. School then continues till two o'clock, 
when the boys go to their respective work, and 
the girls to'sewing, till four o'clock, or later. 
Then they can play, fish, swim, etc. 

During the day, wo are variously occupied— 
in. the school; about the house; waiting on 
visitors; buying rice, oil, fish, fruits, etc., from 
the natives, for our large family ; overseeing 
and directing workmen; paying them; keep- 
ing the mission accounts ; giving out clothing 
to children ; writing hundreds of letters ; acting 
as judge in many great and little palavers;* 
and performing numberless other duties, many 
of which can not bo described, but which try 
the missionary, and take up his time. 

About half-past five in the afternoon (after 
dinner at four), when we can get aw ay from 

* The missionary here has to be a judge among all who 
are gathered about him. They call him "father," and his 
word ends their palavers, or disputes. 
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pressing duties, we sometimes walk out, or 
take a ride in our buggy (drawn by an African 
ponj-)., " in the cool of the day." This is very 
refreshing to our worn and weary bodies and 
spirits. We much need recreation every day, 
if it were possible to take it. 

On Sabbath morning, I am found in my room 
preparing a sermon (for I can get no time to 
study during the week), while the children are 
studying their Sabbath-school lessons, etc. At 
half-past nine the first bell rings, as a warning 
»o all to get ready for meeting. At half-past 
ten it rings again, when children and people 
are seen, in various garbs, flocking to the 
house of God — a lovely sight to the missionary. 
I preach, through an interpreter, to as atten- 
tive an audience as can bo found, any where, 
varying from one hundred and fifty to two 
hundred persons. The old interpreter is often 
so affected by the truth, that he chokes, weeps, 
and sometimes breaks down and can proceed 
no further ; so I have to call upon some boy to 
" turn the word," while I finish. After sermon 
the old man generally leads in prayer, in 
Mendi, with many tears, and a heart over- 
flowing with love to sinners. " Strangers," from 
the interior, who hear the Gospel for the first 
time, are present nearly every Sabbath. 
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At one. in the afternoon, our Sabbath-school 
meets, consisting of twelve classes; nine ot 
which are taught by older boys and girls. 
After the lesson, I catechize the whole schoo 
on the lesson, make remarks, sing, etc.-aU 
occupying from one hour to an hour and a halt. 
Then after school, many come to recite from 
ten to fifty verses each, which they have 
learned in the Testament, in addition to the 
regular lesson, and which could not be heard 
in the school, for want of time. In this way 
I some have recited all the Gospels, and a part 
of Acts. And all this is perfectly voluntary on 
their part. (How many Sabbath-school chil- 
dren in America do as well ?) 

At three in the afternoon, I generally preach 
in the town, in the open air. There are some 
old people there who can not get to the chapel. 
If I can not go, the women meet and have a 
prayer-meeting. 

At five, I preach in the village, and in the 
evening in the chapel, at which time we have 
many precious showers of Divine grace, con- 
verting sinners, and confirming saints 

On the first Monday evening in each month, 
is monthly concert. On other Monday eve- 
nings, I meet inquirers, and instruct converts, 
while other meetings are held in the chapel, 
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and in the town. On Tuesday evening, there 
are meetings in the chapel and town, after 
win* the ladies' class meets for instruction. 
On Wednesday afternoon, the children's classes 
meet for religious instruction, and in the eve- 
ning there is general prayer-meeting. On 
Thursday evening, there is a lecture in the 
chapel. On Friday evening, meetings are 
held m the chapel, and in town. On Saturday 
evening, there is meeting . = ^ J 
men's class after meeting. 

After till other meetings we have family 
prayers, at which the girls and many boys 
attend. Our manner is for each one to repeat 
a verse, or passage of Scripture, which they 
have learned (their selections are generally 
very interesting and instructive), and which 
they repeat very well, indeed. Then we all 
sing, and join in prayer. 

^ow you can see how our days and our eve- 
mngs are occupied. From this' brief glance at 
us, do you think we are idle ? Is it any wonder 
that numbers die? The continued press and 
tax on the vital energies of the missionary here 
can not be fully described on paper. It must 
be felt to be understood. We are now strain- 
ing every power of body and soul, to keep 
things in motion till help arrives. We can not 
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endure the pressure long. Flesh must sink. 
Friends, we are dying for want of help. By 
death, and otherwise, wo are straitened. But 
' Why should the work cease?" Is it neces- 
sary? But it must cease unless help comes 
soon. Who will come? What will all do? 
May the Lord send laborers into his harvest. 
Your Missionary, 

Geo. Thompson. 



LETTEE XXXI. 
TIIK contrast. 

In thinking of Africa, you must not imagine 
it as at all comparing with America. The two 
countries are very different from each other. 
Where most of you live, there are summer and 
winter; but here, it is one perpetual summer, 
the year around, and wo can keep things grow- 
ing all the lime. We never have any frost, but 
when it is summer with you, wo have the 
rainy season, and the dry season in your winter. 

You have many and great improvements in 
every department. Inventions are continually 
being made, and in the manufacture of nearly 
all articles the greatest perfection is attained. 
Eailroads, steamboats, telegraphs, etc., abound. 
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Newspapers, and good books (and bad) fill tho 
land, and " knowledge 13 increased." Churches, 
and school-houses, academies, colleges, and 
seminaries arc every where possessed, furnish- 
ing instruction to all. All know, or may know 
of a Saviour who died for them, and what they 
must do to bo saved. 

But how vastly different here ! Darkness is 
upon all the land. The people know nothing 
of improvement, but follow on in the steps of 
their fathers before them; and whatever they 
do, is accomplished in the most laborious and 
tedious manner. They have no good roads, or 
wagons, or railroads, or steamboats. If they 
travel, it is either in canoes on the rivers, or 
on foot, in narrow, crooked paths, through 
dense forests, or open prairies, over mountains, 
and through soft marshes, swimming the rivers, 
and wading the deep sloughs. 

Churches they have none, or schools — except 
where the missionary has settled. For our 
books, papers, etc., etc., we are dependent on 
England or America, as also for very many 
other things, not yet made here. 

Tho people generally are idolaters, having 
no knowledge of a Saviour, of heaven, or hell. 
What a mighty contrast with America ! 
With you the country is cleared up, culti- 
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vated, and fenced. Here it is cultivated, in 
their way, in patches, but no fences are seen, 
any where, except about the mission establish- 
ments, or traders' places, or settlements of 
foreigners. 

The people here have no horses, oxen,* plows, 
wagons, or sawmills. All the "bush " (forest) 
which they clear, is cut down with a little iron 
ax and a large knife, which they make ; and all 
the cultivation of the soil is done with a very 
small hoe, about two inches wide.f But tho 
soil is rich, and in times of peace they can 
always raise sufficient to live on. 

With you are seen every where fine villages 
and cities, with comfortable houses. Hero 
there are towns, it is true, and some very large 
ones in the interior; but you would laugh to 
see them. There are no streets, no order, or 
regularity ; but the little huts are crowded 
together, and look like haystacks. But tho 
houses ! oh, what houses ! Could you see them 
you would not like to live in them, and many 
of you would say, that they were not fit for 
your hogs to live in. They are simply small 

* In the open country of tho interior they have plenty 
of horses and cattle, but only use the horses for riding, 
and the cattle for beef. 

t See cut in letter thirteenth for a view of these tools. 
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mud huts, covered with a thatch of grass, or of 
the bamboo leaf, and cost from three to six 
dollars each. You can sec them above. Do 
they not look strange? They are always of 
one story, and generally have only one room, 
though they sometimes have two. In your 
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houses you have fire-places, stoves, furnaces, 
etc., to cook and warm by ; but here they build 
a fire on the ground (the ground is their only 
floor), in the middle of the house, and there do 
their cooking. (See cut in letter thirteenth.) 

You have tables, chairs, plates, knives, forks, 
and such things. Hore they generally have 
none, but cook their rice, etc., in a pot, and eat 
out of the same, with their hands, sitting 
around on the ground ! Sometimes they pour 
the food into a large wooden bowl, and gather 
around that. 

You have your comfortable bedrooms, and 
nice beds ; but here they generally all sleep in 
the same room, and on the ground. A mat 
laid on the ground, and a country cloth, is all 
the bed that the most of them have ; and many 
have neither, but just lie down and sleep on 
the bare ground. 

With you, every body is dressed, more or 
less richly, according to their fancy and ability. 
And if any are so poor that they can not buy 
clothes, others give them some. But here in 
Africa, you would be shocked to see the people 
every where. Adults generally wear only a 
country cloth, about the size of a sheet, thrown 
over one shoulder, or wrapped about the loins, 
while thousands have not even this, but go 
14 
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■with only a small strip of cloth about their 
hips. All the children, of both sexes, usually 
go entirely naked. 

By this glance, you see that the difference 
between this country and America is very 
great. But we wish to make this country liko 
America, or even better. 

Your Missionary, 

Geo. Thompson. 



LETTEE XXXII. 

MORAL DEGRADATION OP AFRICA. 

In my last I glanced at the vast difference in 
external things, between Africa and America. 
But now, to make the contrast still more appa- 
rent, I will notice briefly the moral degrada- 
tion of Africa. 

Every where they have an indistinct idea of 
a Supremo Being, but have no knowledge of 
his character, or will, or that he is to be wor- 
shiped. (These things we learn from the 
Bible. Oh. how we should prize, love, and 
study the Bible ! What a blessing to possess 
it !) They have no forms of worshiping " Nga- 
waw " (God), that I have ever been able to 
hear of, nor do they pray to him in any way. 
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But man is so constituted that he will wor- 
ship something, and if Christians do not givo 
the heathen a knowledge of the true God, they 
will trust in many foolish things which can 
not save. Consequently, they have many kinds 
of idols. We find many stone idols, scattered 
over the country, made in a great variety of 
shapes, but generally representing the human 
form. They have also wooden idols, and clay 
idols, and worship trees, snakes, crocodiles, 
ant-hills, rocks, and many other things. These 
are used as protectors, and as charms, to give 
them good success, to preserve them from evil, 
etc. They are placed in their farms, to insure 
a good crop of rice, and in the town to protect 
from war, witches, etc. They cook rice, fish, 
and other food, and place it before them to eat, 
and believe they do eat ! When they thus feed 
the idols, a prayer is offered to them, that they 
will do thus and so for those who make the 
offering. 

In the Bible it says of the ancients (can you 
find the place?) "Among the smooth stones of 
the stream is thy portion." This is also true, 
here in Africa. They have small, smooth peb- 
bles, not often larger than a quail's egg, which 
are kept very carefully, and carried with them, 
wherever they go, as a sure protection from 



164 THOMPSON'S LETTERS 



war, and from their enemies, whether man or 
beast. They hang their life on these. They 
are their " portion." They also have many 
other kinds of small stones, in which they trust. 
When these, wrapped in a dirty cloth, aro car- 
ried about their persons, they think that no 
bullet can touch, or witch hurt them. Snakes 
also, are worshiped by many of tho peoj>le 
here. They have a great variety of charms, 
and amulets, made by Mohammedans, and 
trusted in. 

But it is impossible to follow out all tho 
manifestations of heathen sujjerstition. To bo 
understood fully they must be seen. It is also 
impossible to penetrate completely the dark- 
ness which envelojies their long-benighted 
minds, so as to comprehend clearly their feel- 
ings and views, respecting these superstitions. 
It is very amazing. We can not realize it. But 
my dear children, tho glorious Gospel can 
enlighten their darkness, and that alone can do 
it. It will banish all these foolish supersti- 
tions, and load them to the true knowledge and 
worship of that dear Saviour, whom we lovo 
and worship. 

Help us in spreading this blessed Gospel. 
Your Missionary, 

Geo. Thompson. 
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LETTER XXXIII. 

MORAL DEGRADATION, CONTINUED. 

I now state as a further proof of the degra- 
dation of their benighted minds, that they are 
quite too deficient in a moral sense of the 
wrong of certain courses. They do not feel 
(as we do) the great guilt of lying, stealing, 
committing adultery, or killing their fellow- 
men. True, they will acknowledge that it is 
wrong, but they are not troubled about the 
wrong, unless they think that they will be 
punished for it — then they aro very sorry. 
(Just as many are sorry for sin, because they 
are afraid they will go to hell.) There is no 
true "godly sorrow" which hates the sin with 
"perfect hatred," and would leave it, even 
though there were no punishment. It is hard 
to impress their minds with the dreadful guilt 
of these things, unless the Holy Spirit teach 
and enlighten them. 

Another thing, showing the same want of 
moral sense, and proving that they are very 
low in the scale of moral elevation, is this : 
they go to war against each other, and plunder, 
burit, steal, enslave, and kill, merely to get a 
little money, or a name— thinking more of a 
few earthly trifles than of the lives of their 
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fellow-men. Of the sacredness of human life, 
they have but little conception, so dark and 
degraded are their minds. 

Another evidence of the same. They seem 
to have but little idea of tho right of " all men 
to liberty." They understand not the great 
truth contained in Acts, xvii : 26. They real- 
ize not that " God made men in his own image," 
and that all have an equal ;l right to happi- 
ness," to liberty, and life. They never heard 
a thought of the great and inviolable "broth- 
erhood of man." The Saviour's "golden rule," 
is unknown to them (where the Gospel has not 
gone), and that "great commandment," to 
"love their neighbor as themselves," is not 
practiced, nor are its principles understood. 

What a pitiable state of mind ! But, chil- 
dren, the remedy is in your hands. Will you 
send it to them ? " Sad state of society," you 
say, " where such darkness, and such degrada- 
tion of mind prevail." Yes, sad indeed. They 
are so far sunk that they blush not to talk 
about, and treat men, women, and children, as 
things to be bought and sold for money, clothes, 
rum, tobacco, guns, powder, etc. They sell 
their fellows, taken in war, or kidnapped, or 
who are in debt to them, to the slave-trader for 
tobacco, pipes, beads, rum, and various trink- 
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ets. These things, so awful, they do as a mat- 
ter of course, having seen generations before 
them doing the same thing. 

Notice this especially. Parents often put 
their own children in pawn for goods which 
they buy on trust, from the traders, and some- 
times never redeem them— in which case they 
are held as slaves ! Thus they show that they 
esteem a few goods more highly than they do 
the liberty and happiness of their own sons 
and daughters. I have known such cases my- 
self, and the recollection is dreadful. 

Kings and people hesitate not to sell their 
fellow°beings, whenever occasion seems to them 
to call for it ; or when they can in this way get 
some article which they wish, as guns, tobacco, 
rum, cutlasses, canoes, etc ; or in order to pay 
a debt ; or to make a present to some one whose 
favor they wish. (Did you ever hear of any in 
America, who sell children from their parents, 
or parents from their children, or the husband 
from his wife, in order to get money to give to 
the missionary cause, or to some other benevo- 
lent object? If you have not heard of such, 
ask your parents, or teachers.) 

Here a man, or woman, or child, is taken as 
quickly, to pay a debt, or for sale, and with as 
little trouble from conscience, as one could 



168 



Thompson's letters 



take a horse, or cow, or sheep, or dog, or a 
bushel of corn, for the same purpose. Is it not 
perfectly awful? (Do you know of any such 
things in America? Inquire.) They can talk 
and laugh about these things, with as much 
unconcern as if man was only on a level with 
beasts, or other articles of property. 

With such a public sentiment, it is hard, 
sometimes, to get them to appreciate and re- 
gard the rights of man, as man, and to feel the 
awful guilt, in the sight of God, of considering 
and treating man as property. It is a great 
trial to us, in this far-off, dark land. But we 
feel that the Gospel can and will enlighten 
their dark minds, and turn them from all 
these abominations to the love and service of 
the Saviour. 

Will you pray for them, and for your mis- 
sionaries? 

Geo. Thompson. 



LETTER XXXIV. 

DEGRADATION OP MIND, CONTINUED. 

The darkness of the heathen mind is deeper 
than wo, who have always enjoyed the light of 
the Gospel, can conceive. Wo may question 
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and talk with them ; converts may try to make 
us understand their former views and feelings ; 
but all is in vain. We can not put ourselves in 
their place. We can not fully realize the ex- 
ceeding lowness of their views. God only 
can fully fathom the depth of their darkness, 
and know just how much, and how long to 
boar with them. If his ancient people re- 
quired "line upon line, precept upon precept, 
here a little, and there a little," before they 
would understand the commandments of God, 
and be persuaded to do them, much more is it 
necessary with such a people as this. 

But how could it be otherwise? Only think 
for a minute? How many generations, and 
how many centuries have passed, while only 
midnight moral gloom has enveloped them. 
In their ignorance, as might bo expected, they 
have imbibed many very foolish and ridiculous 
notions, which have descended from generation 
to generation, until they have become estab- 
lished principles with them, sacred, and espe- 
cially to be observed. They are not accustomed 
to think for themselves, but say, "My parents 
and the old people did so, and I can not for- 
sake their ways. Where are my parents? 
Have they gone to hell ? Then I will go there 
too?" 

15 
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It is hard to got them to receive new ideas. 
They arc very reluctant to give up principles 
in which they have been brought up. All this 
is natural. 

If they could only reason, it would seem 
more easy to make them see the excessive 
foolishness of their views and practices, and 
also to induce them to renounce all these and 
embrace a " more excellent way." But as it is, 
we often go to them, and talk long in trying to 
show them the sinfulness of their ways. We 
speak of God, as our Father and Sovereign, 
who has a right to our lovo and obedience. We 
tell them of the wickedness of placing our con- 
fidence in other objects, and of looking to other 
things far help, when He requires us to look to 
and trust in him alone. We try to show them 
the absurdity of trusting in things which can 
neither help themselves, nor those who trust 
in them. We try to expose the folly of wor- 
shiping the work of their own hands, and of 
praying to stones and sticks, which can neither 
see, hear, smell, speak, walk, or move, or do 
any good or evil. Often we think that we 
have made the truth so plain that they must 
understand it— that they can not help seeing. 
But alas! oftentimes we seem to have only 
been beating the air ; no impression of import- 
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ance seems to have been made. They love 
their idols as much as ever. 

We tell them of the immortality of the soul ; 
that they must live forever, in happiness or 
misery ; and that their state in the future world 
depends on what they do_here. We speak of 
the evil of sin, and the blessedness of holiness. 
We tell them of heaven, of hell, of the judg- 
ment, of the rewards of the righteous, and the 
misery of the wicked ; and think that surely 
their hearts will melt down before such solemn 
and impressive truths. But we are pained to 
see them talk and laugh as if we had told 
them a foolish storj'. 

" But do not sinners in Christian lands do 
the same?" To some extent they do. But 
they have something within to which we can 
appeal ; they can appreciate our reasoning, and 
understand our words. They resist the truth 
from pure hardness of heart ; while the poor 
heathen reject it, because they do not under- 
stand. They are so deeply benighted, that 
they need to be taught, and taught, and taught 
again, the first principles, the simplest truths 
of the Gospel. And this must be done with 
great patience and love, on our part, before 
they seem to comprehend. 

Their degradation is amazing, but there is 
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hope. Before they can intelligently embrace 
the truth, they must have much simple teach- 
ing — more simple than even the children in 
America need; and then all will be in vain, 
unless the Holy Spirit enlighten the mind, and 
apply the truth. 

Pray much that the Spirit may be poured 
out abundantly upon them. 

Your Missionary, 

Geo. Thompson. 



LETTBE XXXY. 

A BRIGHTER VIEW. 

" Be not weary in well-doing, for in due sea- 
son ye shall reap, if ye faint not." "Behold, 
the husbandman waiteth for the precious fruit 
of the earth, and hath long patience for it, 
until he receive the early and the latter rain." 
" Cast thy bread upon the waters, for thou shalt 
find it after many days." " My word shall not 
return unto me void, but it shall accomplish 
that which I please, and prosper in the thing 
whereto I sent it," "Your labor shall not be 
in vain, in the Lord." 

All these, and many similar promises, are 
our hope, and have greatly encouraged us 
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while we have witnessed such manifestations 
as described in my last. They have been 
abundantly verified to us, among this people. 
Arduous labor was, for years, put forth by de- 
voted and holy men, without the immediate 
appearance of much good result. But none of 
that labor was lost. Seed was sown which 
afterward sprang up, and "which is yet bearing 
the golden fruit of righteousness. So it has 
been here. Such is also the case at almost 
every place where the Gospel standard has 
been raised, with faith "in the Lord," in this 
dark land. And th3 same is true of all mission- 
ary labor in heathen lands, when it has been 
put forth in the Sj>irit of the Gospel. Some 
missionaries have gone to the heathen, and 
preached only a part of the Gospel. While 
rebuking some sins, they have left other fla- 
grant and prevalent wicked practices unre- 
buked — such as slavery, polygamy, etc. How 
could the Lord bless such labors, and such a 
course, without countenancing those sins ? And 
if the people should be converted to as much 
truth as they heard, they would need to be 
converted yet again, before they could bo fit 
for heaven ; for no sin can enter there. 

Those, therefore, who only preach a half Gos- 
pel, preach a false Gospel, and thereby confirm 
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men in their sins, instead of turning them 
from their iniquity. How dreadful ! 

The farmer must prepare the ground, sow 
the seed, attend to it with care for a long time, 
heforo he can fill his harns with the fruits 
thei-eof. So with us here. But if we are faith- 
ful in the preparatory toil, we shall have tho 
harvest. God's word declares it. 

I have shown that the heathen mind is 
deeply degraded. And it seems to bo neces- 
sary to do much preparatory work, before we 
can reasonably expect the fruits. But the 
sowing is just as needful as the reaping, as 
respects the gathering in of the fruits of repent- 
ance, faith, and holy living. Thej>- must have 
faith, in order to be saved. But " faith cometh 
by hearing, and hearing by the word of God." 
They must therefore be instructed about God, 
and about their lost condition, and need of a 
Saviour, before they can believe on Christ. 
The heathen are benighted, but the Gospel can 
enlighten them. They are sunk in the miro 
of filth and corruption ; but the remedy, if 
applied, can raise them up. They are lost, but 
salvation is possible, and we must offer it to 
th em, and "beseech them to be reconciled to 
God," through Jesus Christ. 
I have now labored among this people for 
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seven years. And though so much labor was put 
forth by my predecessors, without much imme- 
diately apparent result, yet their toil was really 
effectual. They taught the people, enlightened 
their minds, sowed the seed, and prepared tho 
work to the hands of their successors so well, 
that when I came the harvest was all ripe, and 
the first thrust of the Gospel sickle gathered 
precious sheaves for Christ. I only " entered 
into their labors." They sowed, I gathered. 
And from that time sinners have been coming 
to Jesus. It is true that many who have heard 
the Gospel here, from the first, have yet 
resisted all the means used ; but many, old 
and young, have received the truth, sub- 
mitted to God, and are now living to spread 
the light which they have received. Glory 
to God ! 

"We often have totally uninstructed heathen 
coming here, and hearing preaching. Many 
of them seem to have no idea of our meaning, 
and to feel no interest. Their minds seem as 
dark as midnight. But we have seen these 
same ones, after hearing the Gospel for a time, 
embrace it, and then invite others to come to 
the Saviour. And we have seen cases, where 
they have bowed their hearts to God, as soon 
as they heard his claims made known to them, 
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and have continued to " run well." But this is 
not the general result. 

We know that God can enlighten the mind, 
convince of sin, and lead the soul to Jesus, at 
once. But he works hy means, through his 
people. And he has commanded us to make 
known his will, and the plan of salvation. If 
we do our duty we then have the assurance of 
his blessing on our labors. We now have here 
(where the slave-trade was once extensively 
carried on, and where wars desolated the 
country), a little church of sixty members, 
which is increasing its numbers at almost every 
communion. We have a school of nearly one 
hundred children, who are making rapid im- 
provement, and many of whom, as we hope, 
love the Saviour, and will be useful. 

Besides this station, we have also a very 
important and interesting one on Sherbro 
island, called Good-Hope Station, where there 
is a school of twenty -five interesting children, 
besides an out-school in the village near by. 

There are many people, and multitudes of 
children, all about on the island, who need the 
Gospel, and who ought to have schools, also; 
but " the laborers are few." 

Then we have another station at Mo Tap- 
pan, at the falls of Big Boom river, where is 
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also a school and a little church, a good mission 
house, and a wide-spread, ripe, and very inter- 
esting field, spreading far and near, awaiting 
faithful laborers. 

A number of out-schools are carried on by 
the teachers, in the surrounding towns. At 
these places also, preaching is sustained, and 
seed being sown, which we believe will yet 
bring forth an abundant harvest, if we can fol- 
low up what has been begun. 

Many other places are now anxious for 
schools and missions. Kings and people are 
calling for missionaries and teachers, to come 
and help them. There is before us an " open 
door." Shall we enter ? 

Your Missionary, 

Geo. Thompson. 



CONCLUSION. 
THE AFRICAN'S APPEAL FOE HELP. 
Our countrymen are dying, 

Fast bound in error's chain ; 
0 Christians ! to them flying, 

The Saviour's love proclaim. 
Haste ! hasten to our country, 

The joyful news to bear, 
And with a liberal bounty, 

x our Diessmgs witn taexn snare- 
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Your blessings of salvation, 

Of knowledge, peace, and lore; 
The joyful proclamation 

Of pardon from above — 
We ask them for our people, 

Who, in their darkness, now 
Before their foolish gree-gree, 

And numerous idols, bow. 



They're dying, oh, they're dying 1 

Ten thousand in a day ! 
And unto you are crying, 

11 Oh, help us ! Save, we pray I " 
Have mercy on our kindred — 

On Afric's nations drear; 
0 Christians ! hasten to them, 

The Gospel standard rear. 

How many generations 

Shall sink to endless night, 
Before the Christian nations 

Will send the heavenly light ? 
One thing, pray, well remember — 

That while you yet delay, 
And in your efforts linger, 

The heathen pass away ! 



Our parents, brothers, sisters, 
Are in their darkness still; 
Each passing moment whispers, 
) they soon will fill.' 
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Oh, can they not be rescued 

From darkness, sin, and woe? 
Must they, in all their blindness, 

To endless darkness go ? 

Once more we pour entreaty ; 

Oh, listen ! favored ones, 
And let your heartfelt pity 

Extend to Afric's sons. 
They're waiting, longing, sighing — 

"Who'll show us any good? " 
0 Christians ! to them flying, 

Make known the way to God. 
Kaw Mendi, West Africa, January 8th, 1856. 

Will not every reader seriously inquire, 
" Lord, what wilt thou have me to do ? " And 
is it too much to hope, that many, who read 
this hook, will yet go to Africa, to "make 
known the way to God," to the hundreds of 
millions who are yet sitting there in darkness, 
in the region and shadow of death? 

Many must go, before Africa can he saved. 
And why should not the dear children and 
youth early devote themselves to this glorious 
work, and prepare for it, and cheerfully go 
when the Lord shall open the way. Why not ? 

Eeader, what will you do ? 



THE END. 
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